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SECRET OF THE CAVERN. 



CHAP. I. 



** ▲ brave vtmd 
** Who hady no doabt^ some noble creature in her» 
«< Dash*d all to pieces ! Oh> the cry did knock 
** Againtt my vttj heart V 
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VJN the western coast of this island, 
where lofty cUfFs extend for many miles, 
and the dwellings of a few poor shepherds 
and fishermen are scattered among tiie 
rocksy one stormy winter night, just as 
the weary inbabitants of this solitary scene 
VOL. !• B were 
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were retiring to their beds of straw, Signals 
of a ship in distress were heard ; a vessel ' 
Struck upon the rocks, and the piercing 
shrieks of the sufFerers were rendered 
doubly dreadful by the apparent impossi* 
bUtty of aifording tbem any assistance. 
But, notwitlistanding the danger that 
threatened them, nmny of the fishermen, 
who were accustomed to such scenes, 
riskcd their lives, to reach the vessel; 
some from the impulse of native humanity, 
but the greatest number from a rapacious 
Ihirst for gain. 

An infant in its cradle was the only 
living creature found in the sepa^rating 
wreck ; the crew, and all the passengers 
^•apable of exertion, having crowded into 
the boats belonging to the ship, and all 
p.erished ! The helpless and deserted inno- 
cent was preserved by an aged fishcrman, 
whü was more desirous of saving life than 
of enricliing himself with what might be 
snatcht»d from the deep. The infant was 
^wet 'throughi and benumbed m ith cold ; 

but 



TMS CArsair. m 

but the kind hearted t>ld man «fnpped ft 
up in bisgpeat coat, oonveyed k in aalety 
to the shore, and, folding it cavefully in 
his arms, hurried with it to bis poor hnt, 
where the partuer of bis lift» anxtously 
waited liis return, and to her he oomiBitted 
bift Charge. 

The innocence and beaoty of the ob* 
jeety thus aloioftt miraculoutfly preserved, 
pleaded powerfully to the heart of the 
fisherman's wife; she took o(F its wet 
robesy tencierly chafed itslittlelicnbs befora 
the fire, then wrapped it in clean though 
coarse linen, and laid it in her neat, but 
homely bed. The infant was a femile, 
-and appeared to be about six months old. 
She slept soundly during the remainder of 
the night, awoke smüing, took some 
nourishment, and sunk again into a 
balmy slumber, which lasted until a fewr 
moments before the fisherman returned 
home from labour, to bis meal at noon« 
His wife, with the just awakened infant 
in her arma» theo met him at the cottage- 

B S dciotv 
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door, with the usual welcome of afFection, 
whicli never failed to cheer old Norman's 
heart after tbe greatest dangers * and 
fatigues; and the genuine warmth and 
.kindness of his nature glowed In bis 
'countenance, on beholding the smiling 
cberub that he had saved from impending 
death 1 — He took the chiid in his arms, 
kissed its dimpled chteks, and fondly 
caressed her, while Alice, his wife, pointed 
out to bim a coral necklace which tbe 
Infant had on, to which was suspended a 
cross of emerald set in gold, and fastened 
to tbe necklace by a device in gold, repre- 
senting two hearts pierced through with 
an arrow, and encircled by the words — 
** To part no raore!'* The clasp of the 
necklace was curiously wrought, to form 
the Initials ** I. L." and the honest cot« 
tagers observed it with attention and 
wonder. 

•/ Alas, busband !*' cried the old woman, 
** what can wedo forthis baby, wbo, for 
sartin^ belongs to some great gentlefolks? 

—for 
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— for lock, hcre's beautiful robesl'* 
spreading out tbe garments the child was 
found in. 

** We will do our best for it," return ed 
the old man ; '^ and when you have washed 
the Salt water out of the clothes, lay them 
carefully by, toproducCt in case the child 
should be owned ; and be sure take care 
not to lose the necklace. " 

Alice promised her husband to guard 
these treasures as she would her life ; and. 
taking the necklace off, she deposited it in 
her strong box, observing that it only 
hurt the child's neck; and a row of juniper 
"berries would be of more service to help 
it to Gut its teeth, and prevent the fear 
of having such a costly thing lost. Nor- 
man did not object to this precaution, 
and after finishing his humble meal» 
labour again summoned him away. 

Health and good-humour soon distin* 
guished the adopted child of the fisher«^ 
man and his wife; and, uhited with the 
early promise of uncommou loveliness 

B 3 and 



and the potrerfül charth of infantinc en- 
dearnacnt, rendered her not only tcnderly 
beloved by her preservers, but a faVourite 
ivith all the inhabitants öf t?ie clifFs. 

The fishermati and h» wife were child- 
lesS; and the Infant thay had saved afid 
adopted, was considered by them as sent 
by Providence, to Ijc tlie blessing and 
delight of their age^ Öld Norman labonred 
chcerfully for her support, while his wife 
Alice fondlv chcrished the child of their 
afFection, who soon learned to lisp the 
names of her humble benefactors ; and 
tlie lesson of gratitude was the first that 
Heaven impressed upon her mind. 

The child had been two years under the 
protection of Norman and Alice, without 
being distinguished by any name but 
«Äch as prttty pratiler, Uttfe stranger^ 
and such other appcllations, as naturally 
arose from the afFection borne her by the 
oM couple, when Norman one day sug- 
gested the propriety of having her baptized,^ 
tnd ventnred to express his wish that she 

might 
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might bc called Alice. To this the old 
woman strongly oI][jected. 

** No doubt,*' she obaerved, ** bat the 
child haJ been christened before Provi- 
dence committed her to iheir care — at least, 
jshe hoped she had, für it would cut her 
to the heart to suppose she ^vas not born 
of Christian parents; but as to having her 
called by her name, she declared it was 
quite presumptuous, because she was sure 
the child was a lady born, as the fine 
robes in which she was tbuncli plainly 
shewcd/* 

Numerous were the debates on this 
Bubject; but before the matter was 
decided, an event happened that made a 
material change amongst the cottagers of 
the clilFs. 

At the foot of a ridge of rocks, where 
the eye descended into a deep, romantic 
Valley, an ancieiit Castle» reared its lofty 
turrets, commauding a view of the, clifFs, 
the neighbouring seaports, and an exten- 
»ive aiid variegated landscape. This Castle 

B 4 häd 
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had long been deserted, and was falling faat 
to decaj, when its owner, Lord of the 
adjaceiif lands, as far as the eye could 
reach, §ent to prepare the Castle for his 
receptioQ, and soon after arrived, to fix 
his residence there. 

The surrounding peasantry flocked to 
ofTer their respects to the Lord of the 
Manor, born at the Castle, though cstrang- 
ed from it ever since his early youth. 
Among the rest, Norman and Alice, who 
had both been servants at the Castle in 
their youth, and married from thence, 
appeared at the gate with the child of 
their adoption, were admitted to the pre- 
eence of the master of the mansion, and 
instantly recognised by him. 

Sir William Warbert had received from 
nature a handsome, expressive face, and 
^ an elegant manly figure. Tliere was an 
air of grandeur about him wh ich inspired 
his bdiolders with respect ; but some events 
in his life had tinctured his mind with 
sadness. lUs noble and comman ding aspect 

appearedj 
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appeared, at times, a striking picture of 
xnelancholy ; aod a deq> disgust toward 
general society, made his demeanour cold 
and distant, except toward those whosa 
friendsbip he prizedi in whoae presence hc 
forgot past disappointments, and shone 
forth in his native character, displaying 
those dignified and pleasing manners, 
and all those graces of conversation and 
deportment by which he had been so emi« 
nently distinguished m his happiest days. 

Old Norman and Alice, eniblems of 
honesty and humble worth, attracted the 
particular notice of Sir William ; and the 
Uooming child» who accompanied them, 
excited his curiosity. Norman simply 
related the circumstances that had placed 
her nnder their protection, and Sir Wil* 
liam feit an interest which he did not 
immediately avow» 

Some days after,. a» Sir William wa» 
ivralking over the clifFs, a storm suddenly 
arose. The rain began to pour in torrents^. 
and he took shelter under a projecting: 

sS piec« 
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pieccof rock, whcn old Norman passed 
by, laden witb the prociucc of lon^ and 
severe toil, antl alniost bending to the 
earth beneath the weight of years, and 
the foTce of tlie confllcting elennents* 
His garments were wet through, bis hat 
bad been carried away by the wind, the 
rain beat upon his bald head, and his fevr 
silver locks hung down on either side of 
hiß furrowed cheeks. 

'^Alas!'^ Said Sir William to himself, 
as Norman approached near to the spot, 
wliere he had taken shelfer fram the 
storm. 

The old - man proceedcd slowly on^ 
iintil hearing his »ame pronoanced, hö 
«tarted; and distiitguishing Sir WilÜMiy 
he stopped, and bowcd respectfully. 

** Hasten honoe, old man^" said Str 
William, shivering, *Vaodnevef Ict me 
«ee you out agai» in weather like this, 
'with your bare bead tbus exposed, and 
'dresehed in wct. " 



^ ': "t^^ 
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*' llie wind took my hat away, your 
Honour," satd Norman mildly. 

'* It's a shame to see age likc your*8 out 
at all on suchaday," resumed Sir Wil* 
liam; ** leave ofF braving the storms of 
life, and keep ät home in your cottage/* 

** Alas, your Honour!" »aid Normal! 
. timidly, ** I must labour, or not live, 
There's my poor old dame at home, and 
the little one to keep; and 1 had better 
die under my daily task, than see them 
want.** 

Sir William shook bis head, and agaia 
bade the old man hasten home. He 
bowed, and öbeyed ; but no sooner häd 
he changed his clothes, and seated hfni- 
self by the cheerful fire that blazed upoa 
the hearth of his lowly dwelling, thak 
Sir William lifted up ,the latph of the door> 
and entered« 

Alice was preparing their frugal meat> 
and the litlle girl was at play at her feet- 
Sir William gazed a moment at the child; 
then, turning to Norman, he expressed 
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a wish that he would never venture out 
again in such severe weather. 

" Ah, bless your Honour !*' cried Alice, 
dropping one of her best curtsies, as she 
took up her ladle to stir the broth, *' poor 
folk, like US, mayn't mind weather. I 
can truly say, except by hurts got at 
wrecks, where he always was foremost to 
aave lives, Norman has never lain by 
from work one day, only Sabbaths and 
Church holldays, since we left the service 
of our good old master, your Honour's 
father, which is seven-and-thirty years 
ago, comenext Michaelmas eve; andthen 
Norman was füll forty years of age, and 
I but five years less." 

'* Your best days, then, were passed 
in my father 's service," observed Sir 
William. 

** They were golden daysT' cried the 
old man, with a countenance animated by 
the delightful recollection of a well*spent 
yputh; *' for Alice and I were sweetbearts 
ail the twenty years we lived at the Castle 

together; 
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together ; and tbe Castle was famous fbr 
hespitality and good fare: not but we 
have known niany years of comfort in 
this poor hoveL'* 

'' Then I am sure it must have been 
comfort dependant on yourselves, and 
above the reach of the chances of For* 
tunc.'* 

*' True, your Honour/' cricd Norman^ 
vhile a gratefiil emotion animated bis fine 
and venerable face. '^ While God blessea 
our bonest endeavoursi we set Fortune at 
defiance. If the tempest roars, and I 
labour hard and long, and come home 
vempty-banded, my old woman meets me 
with a loving welcome^ which revives my 
heart after the heaviest toil and disap- 
pointment; and Providencegenerallyaends 
me double luck on the morrow. Ah» 
your Honour ! ic^s a blessed thing to work 
for those we love P* 

The eyes of Alice kindly met the afiec* 
tionatc glance of her husband as he 

concluded. 
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concluded, and the child hutig fondly o» 
his knecs. - . 

Sir William contemplated the scene 
M'ith delight and admiratiou, and mur- 
mured to himself — '* This is indeed lux- 
ury of the highest kind.*' — Compassion 
conducted him to Norman 's cottage ; but 
he found there more to envy than pity, 
It proved how much of real happiness 
may be found in the Iowliest State j and 
Sir William returned home, concluding; 
that the old fisherman in his clay-builfe 
Kut, cheerfully attended, and constantly 
soothed under every hardship by the faith- 
ful partner of his heart ^id life^ and looked 
up to with grateful afFection, was the- 
most enviable being he had ever known. 

The tender attachment so evident in 
the old couple towards the child they 
had preserved, forcibly Struck Sir William 
on the day when, soon after his arrival 
at the Castle, they appeared before him. 
From that hour he had feit a benevolent 
3 wisli 
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irish to smooth the remainder of their 
days, to relicvc Norman from the neccs- 
sity of continual labour, and to be the 
friend of the aged pair and their adopted 
child. Biit after he had witnessed the 
contentmcnt of their hearts, and the com- 
f Orts of their d wellin g, he became appre* 
hensive lest, by attemptrng to change 
the habits of their lives, he niight disturb 
their happiness, instead of procuring for 
them any addition to it;.— he therefore 
resolved to watch for opportun ities of 
befriending them, without immediately 
altering thek condktioii ; and he feit an 
interest so stFOng rtspecting the chtld of 
the cottager*» adoption, that it engaged 
much of his thonghts, and drew him niore 
and more frequently to Norman 's dwelling. 
When the sky lowcped, and threatened 
M. storm, Sir William never faikd to hasten 
to the old fisherman's <loor, in time to 
prevent his exposing bimscif ta the tem- 
pest's ra^, overrulrng all the gcntle argu- 
ments and eaf nest entreMiea of Norman, 

and^ 
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and| in a vaiiety of ways^ making him ( 
ample amends for the loss of time. 

Sir WilKaiH Warbert was not one ofthose 
vho entrust the benevolent purposes of 
their hearts to ignoraot menials and mer- 
cenary dependants, or in the sacred cause 
of suiFering humanity, give credit to the 
xepresentation of low, unfeeling, interested 
xninds, always influenced by their own 
gross prejudiccs or sordid views, extoUing 
the unworthy, or depreciating the deserv>» 
ing, as best suits their purposes» andnever^ 
in any instance, ta be relied upon. Where 
Sir William wiihed to serve^ he employed 
bis own Observation and judgment» re* 
gardless of the encomiums of the designr 
ing, or the rancorous whispers of the 
malevolent He made himself, by cleac 
and direct means, acquainted with the 
real merits and Situation of the objecta 
of bis notice, which ever afiter influenc^d 
bis conduct toward thenu \ . j 

Every time Sir William visijU'the cot« 
ta^e of Norma^|;\be became moij^delighted 
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with the little girl, wbose eagerness to 
pleasCi and to obtain bis notice, arose 
from the impression made on her by bis 
goodness to her humble protectors, whom 
she fondly loved ; and an uncommon sen« 
ftibility of heart thus early displaycd 
itself, and distinguished all her actions, 
giving grace to her attitudes, and au 
expression almost angelic to her counter 
nance. 

The propricty of gtving the child a 
name» often occurred to Norman, and 
caused frequent debates between him and 
Ali^^ when at length they agreed to» 
aubmit the deci&ion to Sir William» who» 
rejecting the name of Alice (at the ear&est 
entreaty of the old woman), declared 
their little favourite should be called aftep 
öne of the most lovely women he had 
ever knowi), whose name wa& Clarinda.-— 
" To which name," said Sir William, '* I 
will add my own at her baptism, and 
stand her Godfather/' 

Afew days after this determixiation^ 

Normaa 
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Norman and Altce, by SirWilliam*s ordert; 
conveyed the child to the Castle, where 
shewas baptized Clarinda Warbert, which 
occasioned various surmises, much whis-^ 
pcring, and some envy among their pea* 
sant neighbours; and some among them 
»crupled not to observe that old Norman 
knew well enough what he was about 
when he took charge of this child, and 
that the story of the shipwreck was only 
an inventton. 

Entttled to the name of father, Sir 
William cvtnced the tender regard of one 
towards the child he had thus distin-» 
guished. Every day she vislted the Castle, 
passed the greatest portion of her time 
there, became Sir WilHam's pupil and 
favourite companton, although the cot- 
tage üf the fisherman was still her home, 
and the aged couple were loved aniji 
honoured as her parents ; for Sir William 
carefully cherished the attachment im- 
planted by gratitude in her heart, and 
she was early taught to understand ^aer 

real 



real Situation: and, consequently, assoon 
as reason dawned, she feit her obügations 
to those whO) of their penury, had so 
tenderly affbrded her protection and sup* 
pbrt. 

A sense of justice had impelled Sir 
William, soon after his arrival at the 
Castle, to endeavour to trace the family 
änd connectionsof the shipwrecked child, 
but without success. His increasing re- 
gard for her iuduced him to repeat those 
researches, but as fniitlessly as before; 
and Clarinda became each hour more 
endeared, and more endearing. In the 
dwellitig of Norman and Alice, she had 
examples of piety, humility, and content- 
ment. By Sir WiHiam she was taught a 
strict observance of every Christian duty 
and moral Obligation ; from him she hourly 
imbibed the purest Icssons of wisdom and 
virtue; her fine understanding was assi- 
duously cultivated, her heart improved, 
aud her mind fortified; and she attained 
her fifteenth ycar with more solid Icarning 

thaa 
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thao is possessed by many of our modern 
3^oung men whea they quit College, witlr 
which she united many of those accom- 
plishments adapted to her sex, >vithout 
any of that frivolity which is often the 
consequence of the general mode of female 
education. 

She received lessous in the languages^ 
geography, and history from Sir William, 
and was at all times the favoured con> 
panion of his Stadions hours. In forming 
the mind and manners of Clarinda, Sir, 
William was assisted by a gentlewomanj^ 
reducedfrom affluence, who superintended 
his household. By her, Ciarinda was ia- 
structed in most of the ornamental arts 
of modern education, and in others she 
was self-taught. 

The earlj^ part of each day she devoted 
to the instructions of Sir William ; she 
then sat down ta her music under the 
tuition of Mrs. Willowby. At noon she 
hastened^ likc a wood-nymph, over the 
clifTs, to Norman and Alice, to whom shd^ 

daily 
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daily read a portion of scnpture, or some 
religious tract She then ofVen seated 
herseif on the rocks, wilh her drawing 
Utensils« Again she repaired to the Castle, 
generally in time to repeat her lessons to 
Sir William, to write out some selected 
part from a favourite author, and some* 
times to read aloud, and work at her em- 
broidery before the hour of dinner, 

The iatter part of each day was devoted 
to amusement and conversation. She 
accompanied Sir William in his walks, 
visited the neighbouring poor, and was 
the distributor of her benefactor's charities. 
Thus passed the firstyears of Clarinda*8 
life. Health bloomed upon her cheek, 
and happiness sparkled in her eye; and 
Sir William cherished a secret hope that 
his charming pupil wouldaffoid the world 
a bright example of female excellence. 



CHA?. 
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CHAP. II. 



** When Adam is introduced by Milton, dcscribing Eve !fl 
Paradise, and rdating to the Angel tbe impressions he feit upoa 
seeing her at her first creation^ he does not represent her Ukc a 
Grecian Venus, by her shape or features^ but by the lustre of 
her mind^ which shöne in them> and gave to them their power 
of charming." 

V-/LARINDA improved daily in the 
acquirements of her mind, the powers of 
her understanding, and the unstudied 
graces of her deportment. She was beau- 
tifui too ; but her beauty was of that sort 
which aflfects the heart more than it im- 
mediately strikes the eye. Her face was 
the picture of her mind; it beamed with 

sense. 
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aensej aaimation, innocencei and good« 
humour. 

Sixteeu yeara had been numbcred since 
Clarinda was soatched from tlie waves, 
twelve of which she had been an inhabi* 
tant of the Castle, and the conipanion of 
Sir William's solitude, wlio on the sauie 
day completed his firtieth ycar. 

Clarinda petitioned Sir William that his 
birthday niigbt be celebrated at ihe C'astlc; 
and, after some |)ersuasion, he yielded to 
her entrcat}^ to renew a custom he had 
long ueglected. 

Preparations were made, invitations dis« 
persed; and when the festive day arrived, 
the Castle was crowded with guests. At 
the dawn of that day, Clarinda arose, 
with spirits light as air, to acquic herseif 
of the Charge received from Sir William, 
when they separated on the preceding 
night, and to peiform a task in which 
she always experienced a high gratiüca- 
tion;— this was, to ciiotiit'Utc the birth- 
day offering6 of Sir William -s bounty 

among 
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amotig thc neighbouring poor — a custom ^ 
which had never been oniitted. 

M^here helplcss age, agonizing pain^ 
pale sickness, or piiiing sorrow dwelt— . 
where poverty's iron band bowed dpwn 
the spirity or eonscious error had nipped 
the opening bud of dornest ic comfort, 
Clarinda's approach was often baiied as 
the niessenger of merey, and the blessings 
of the afflicted foUowed her steps. As 
she turned toward the Castle, she stopped 
at a cottage of the superior kind, where 
a lovely woman, fallen from better days, 
mourned the loss of a beloved husband, 
whom adverse circumstances had precipi- 
tated into an early gräve, and wept over 
the smiling pledge of their aifectioni 
while a worthy parent shared her grieft, 
and imbittered her dest^ny. 

Here Clarinda had intagined to herseif 
a painful task. It is the office of most 
exalted humanity to relieve those who, 
sunk from affluence to penury, have been 
refined by education, and taiight to cberish 

ideas 
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ideas which ajfgravate the severity of 
their fate. Engrossed by these reflections, 

.Clarindareached the cottage in the wood, 
where she believed the inhabitants pre« 
pared for her reccption ; and gently tap- 
ping at the door, was cfonducted by a 
young rustic girl to her nüstress. The 
afflicted widow, whose Situation had before 
been made known to Sir William, excited 
commiseration, and consequenlly found 
relief, had, with an afFectionate mother 
and an Infant boy, been removed by the 
Baronet's compassion, from the cabin of 
one of the poor shepherds, who dwelt at 
the tbot of the cliffs, and who had known 
them in their prosperous days, to the 
little house in the wood, whcre Clarinda 
was directed to find theni by Mrs. Wil- 
lowby, who, as the bearer of Sir William 's 
bounty, had been their frequent visitor. 
It was the first time Clarinda had ever 
entered this cottage, though^ from its 

. Windows, she had often been observed by 
VOL. I. c its 
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The old lady assisted tö convcy her 
<laughter back to her apartment, v/hile 
the child hung upon the knees of the 
gentlemaDy entreating hini, with all the 
eloquence of artless innocence, to send 
death away from his dear mamma) as he 
used to do. 

Mrs. Lenarvon began to recover, aud 
her ftiother withdrew with the stranger 
into an adjoining room» from wheace 
they soon returned, some explanations 
seeming to have taken place, which had 
changed the expression of anguish, before 
impressed upon the features of the gen- 
tleman, into a sort of placid melancholy. 
He embraced the child with afFection, 
pressed Mrs. Lenarvon's band with the 
chastened tenderness of the purest friend- 
ship ; and bowing to Clarinda, with a 
look strongly expressive of adiniration, he 
silently withdrew. 

That curiosity so natural to young and 
ardent niinds, was strongly excited in 
CUirinda's bosom. Mrs. Lenarvon saw it,. 

and£ 
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and she feit it to be a sort of duty im* 
posed by gratitude, to explaiii what niust 
to lier charming visitor appear so mys* 
terious, 

** The gentleman who has just left us," 
&aid she, addressing Clarinda, '* was the 
school cornpanion and early trlend of my 
lamenled husband. Mr. Lenarvon was 
once the master of large possessions ; but 
ä false fi'iend, and an unjust Steward, by 
their united machinations, sooq hrought 
liim^ (who was all unsuspicious gpodoess) 
to destruction ; and to aggravate our mis« 
fortunes, when they failed in their hopet 
of estranging my love from the wedded 
partner of my soul, they endeavoured, by 
every base contrivance, to rob me of my 
only blessing — my husband's confidence 
and attachment. But here, by the inter- 
ference of the generous man you havejust 
Seen, they failed. He condncted my 
deceived Lenarvon back to the wife h« 
was about to desert for ever, and who 
loved him beyond her own existence; but 

CS to 
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to pres^rre liis property from the power 
of these leagued barpies, it was too late. 
Repentance wrung bis soul, and death 
approached to end bis sorrows, and fill up 
tlie measure of naine. Too late he became 
sensible of tbe delusions that bäd undone 
bim-^too late be mourned their bitter 
consequences — be died! soliciting tbat 
forgiveness wbicb from Heaven, I doubt 
fiot, be received, as certainly as be did 
from me. Tbe liends wbo had destroj^ed 
my hußband, feil in upon our little reniain- 
ing property, Tbey produced tbeir claims, 
wbicb tbe laws admitted, and unrelent« 
ingly they robbed us of every thing. In 
vain our only earthly friend opposed their 
depredations; they laugbed at bis gene- 
fous exertions ; and with tbe malevolence 
natural to such minds, they attributed bis 
tcal in our bcbalf to the most base motives 
— to a löng-cherlsbed attachment for 
Bie. 

** After Mr. Lenarvon's death, our 
benefactor (for to tbat name be is well 

entitled) 

# 
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entitled) continued his attentioDS ta 
anyself and ehild — attentions as gene- 
K>us 28 tbey were disinterested. fiut 
the whispering tongue of busy calumny 
cauglit the injurious tale which our malig- 
nant enemies had invented; it spread 
rapidly, and at length reached my ear. 
I Started with indignation and horror at 
understanding in what a light I had been 
represented» I withdrew from the scene 
of my misfortunes; and leaving an expla* 
aatory ktter for our traduced guardiaa 
friend, with the best of mothers, and my 
poor fatherless boy, I found a melancholy 
refuge in the hovd of an old shepherd, 
who dwells among the rocks, and who^ 
in his youth, had been a servant in my 
father's house.*' 

Tears feil over Mrst Lenarvon's face, 
as she added— *^ How we came to this 
abode of comfort, you, Madam, are 
already acquainted with, as well as how^ 
we have been supported in it; and if the 
wi4ow*s prayers, the helpless infant's pre- 

c 4 servatioa 
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•ervation rise, as I believe, like gratcftil 
incense to the throne of God, there will 
the generosity of Sir William Warbert find 
a sure retard." 

She paused; much afFected; and her 
niQther related the manner of their nieet- 
ing on the clifFs their valued friend, de- 
scribed their mutual surprise, and the 
transports of the child, by whom he wa# 
instant ly recognised. 

These explanations prevented any uii- 
favourableimpressions, such as mysterious 
appearances are calculated to make; and 
Clarinda, feeling in her heart an afFec- 
tion rising towards Mrs. Lenarvon, her 
vorthy niother, and the little boy, took 
herleave; and, füll of reflections on the 
scene she had just quitted, she hastened 
homeward. 

At the Castle gate Clarinda was met 
by Sir William, who waited impatiently 
for her appearance, and had woudered at 
her long delay. 

** This day," said Sir William, as they 

entered 



entered the Castle, ^^ I intend you shall 
be the mistress of those festivities which| 
but to indulge your wish, would nothave 
taken place." 

Clarinda's timidity, cherished by her 
mode of life and education, took the 
alarm. She ofFered a little gentle Opposi- 
tion, but soon yielded to Sir WilliaraV 
reqiiiest, and hastened to make prepara- 
tions for thi? gala, and receive the birth- 
day gucsts. With her fair hair conßned 
by bandeaus of pcarl, and her fine form 
habited in an elegant vest of muslin 
sprigged m ith gold, the diapery cf which 
was loopcd up with pearls, and her neck 
and arms encircled with rows of the same; 
Clarinda looked like a fair divinity; and 
numerous were the adorations directed-^ 
to her, whcn the guests appeared : many 
who had disregarded the old fishcrman's 
tale of the sliipwrecked infant, behplding 
with delight and admiration the adopted' 
child of the Lord of the Castle, the light 
hl M'hich she had long been considered. 

c 5 ^ The. 
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The visitors most distinguished oii this 
occasion by Sir William, were a Mr. 
0*Byron and his family. This gentlenian 
had been a favourite companion of Sir 
William's youth; but from that period 
they had never met, until having pur- 
chased an estate in a neighbouring shire, 
the recollection öf early days procured 
him and his family an invitation to the 
Castle. 

Mr. O'Byron was once a man of grcat 
gallantry; but his attachment to a very 
lovely woman, whose band he obtained, 
tured him of being a general admirer; 
and he became as remarkable for his do- 
mestic virtues,. as he had been for his spirit 
and e^travagance in thecircles offashion- 
able life. He had three daughters, far 
from lovely in their pcrsons, and still less 
amiable in the character of their minds,, 
and one son, in whom his best hopes 
centered. 

Albany O'Byron, this beloved son, was 
just then five-and-twenty, His under* 

S Standing 
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»tatidiag and attainments, though not 
remarkuble, werj equal to niost young 
meu of his age and rank, as he possessed 
a sort of superiicial knowlcdge, uhicb 
made him pass well enough in the world, 
and knew a üttle of evevy science, with« 
out thoroughly underi>tanding any* Uit 
figure was tali, manly, and athieric with* 

out being elegant; his complexion fair and 
ruddy^ and hia tongue well suited to teil 



« 



A wbispering ule in n/air lady*s car.*' 



With this family came an orphan girl, 
brought up from infancy under their pro* 
tection, and destituteof any otbcrfriends, 
her father having bcen a natnral son, who 
never knew his parents, but was provided 
ft>r hy acommission in the arniy; and her 
mother, who had been bcauriful and vir- 
tuous; was of origin so humble, that no 
hope of assistance for their unprovided 
Infant appear^d from ^ny quarter, until 
Mr. Obyion^ who had known and 
esteemed tlie father, and admired th6 

c 6 beaut£ 
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beauty and innocence of the mother, when 
a-girl, stcpped generously forward, and 
receivcd the friendless child under the 
protection of his family. 

Laura Montalbert grew up :mth the 
children of Mr. O'Byron, and shared 
with them th6 affectionate attentions of 
the parents. But when she began to give 
proofs cf an uncommonly fine understand- 
ing, excelling in all those accomplish- 
mcnts in which she was instructed with 
the daughters of her benefactors, she be- 
carae.to them first an object of envy, and 
at length of hatred. Tl)is lovely but 
unfortunate girl resembled böth her pa- 
rents, without beirig so handsome as either 
of them had been. Her complexion was 
aclearaqd animated brünette; her hair, a 
dark auburn, flowed redundantly in rin- 
glets highly^ ornamental ; her eyes were 
black, and expressive of the character of 
her mind, beannng with the sensibility of 
her heart, or sparkUng with the vivacity 

of 
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of Iierspirits, as she happcncd to be influ- 
enced. 

But her natural sprightlincss, whicli 
was cxccssive, mms often cliccked by the 
painful sense of her dq)cn(lant Situation ; 
and there were hours whcn the unkiud- 
ness of lier 3 oung ftMnale companionsdrcw 
tears of anguish froni her grateful and 
innocent heart; though the airection and 
goodness of the parents fortificd her in a 
great nieasure against the littie malicious 
artifices of the daughters. 

The features of Laura wcre irreijnlar 
yet pleasing; the ex|)res)sion of her cmin- 
tenance was peculiarly interesting; fine 
sense, sweetness of teniper, and a feding 
heart weie the qualitiesimpressc^d upon it 
Xn stril^ing characters. Her tigure was 
delicattly formed, with llie auy hghtness 
of a Sylph, and the attitudes of a Grace. 

Clarinda hstened attentively to Laura's 
history, as related by Mr. O Byron to Sir 
William; and an attachment arose in her 
breast toward Laura, who, an orphan 

like 



58 THE SECRET 01^' 

like herseif, was much less happy, and 
Avhoseunconimon understanding and cap- 
tivating manners were so eminently cal- 
culated to soften the bitterest malevo- 
lence, to disarm envy, and conciliate 
afFection. 

Laura observed and feit the marlced 

« 

attentions of Clarinda, which, though 
highly gratifying, excited some painful 
ecnsations when she compared it with her 
cold and reserved behavlöiir to the Miss 
O'Byrons, by wliich they were evidently 
mortified, and Laura knew they would 
not fall to revenge themselves on her. 

The resflt of the Company flowed in, 
and became numerous. Their eiitertain- 
ment was supei b, gaiety animated every 
countenance, and C^Iaiindu was the aduü«- 
ration of the wholcparty, and the brightest 
Ornament of the festive scene. 

üid Norman and Alice were invited to 
the Castle oh thi$ glad occasion, and, in 
the servants' hali^ »eemed. to ähake oft the 

weight 
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weight of age and infirniity, to celebrate 
Sir William 's natal day. 

In tlie evening the Company assembled 
in a temporary pavilion erected in the 
gardens, Av^here the trees were hung with 
coloured lamps, and an elegant awning 
Avas gaily adorned by Clarinda's hands, 
M'ith painted deviccs, and flowerstastefully 
disposcd in a variety of forms, which de- 
lighted the eye, and perfnmed the air. 

Laura Montalbert seemed one of the 
happiest of the happy gronp» Before the 
Company were all asseml)lecl, she assisted 
Clarinda to arrange the flowers in the 
pavilion, and with banqnets in their 
hands, and wreaths and festoons on their 
arms, they were busily employed, accom- 

« 

panied by Albany ()*Byron, until the 
appearance of Sir William remindcd them 
that their presence was required in the 
drawing-room. 

After a sumptuous entertainment, Cla- 
rinda and Albany O'Byron were sum- 
moned by Sir William 'to open the ball, 

white 
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while he paid to the engaging Laura thc^ 
inarked compliiiient of selccting her for 
his partner to go down one dance, when 
he resigned her band to agentleman who^ 
had engaged it before; and retired to a 
sort of inner pavilion with the eider part 
of the Company. • 

The nißht wa^ far advanced when Cla* 
rinda thouglvt she observed a distant 
waving as of some object gliding among; 
the trees. A few moments after, slie be- 
heb! a figure pass in sbadow behinrf one 
of the pillars. She followed it steadily 
with her eye, and saw it lean against tlie 
trunk of au old tree, at the entrance of 
adark pecess, at no great distance fronii 
the pavilion. She einbraced an öpportu* 
»ity to whisper this circumstanceto Laara;. 
and while the gen t lernen were busied, 
jsome in codsulling abont a new dance, 
and others in otfcring refre^shuients to 
their partners, Clurinda and Laura ran, 
arm in arm, toward llie spot, where the 
objcct which had exciteU their curiosity, 

remaiued 
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remained motionless; whcn, drawingncar, 
Clarinrla, to her astonishment, di^tin- 
guished the features of the gentleniaa 
whom she had seen in the niorning al 
the cottage in the wood. 

Their light footsteps had ahnost reached 
the 8|>ot wljere he stood, before he was 
sensible of their approach, when, starting 
from his reverie, he raised his dark and 
Piercing eye and fixcd them stedfastly 
on Clarinda's face. Shestopped involun- 
tarily; then pressing Laura's arm closer 
than before, she turned suddenly, and 
they ran back to the paviliou, surprised 
and alarmed, while Laura enquired if the 
person was known to Clarinda; and the 
latter replying she had seen him once 
before, feit herseif wholiy at a loss to 
account for his iutrusion. 

On re-entering the ball rooni, thedanc- 
ing recommenced, and was continucd 
with additionalspirit until they were sum- 
nioned to the supper rooui. There an ele- 
gant repast awaited them, and a band of 

music 
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music playei] in an adjoining i^arlment. 
About midnight the youi>g party returned 
to the ball room; nor couW they be -pre* 
vaiied upon to separate tili t(ie morning 
dawned. 

By the hour of noon, the visitors werc 
all again assembled, when taking leave 
of Sir William and Clarrnda, they hastened 
to their respective homes, all except Mr. 
O'Byron and his family, who, at Sir Wil- 
liam's earnest entreaty, consented to re* 
main sonie days at the Castle. 

Mr. O'Byron was sensible, entertaining, 
and good-bumoured. His heart was t'ull 
of benevolence, he was a kind and gene- 
rous benefactor, a fond attentive hus- 
band) and a father whose care and af- 
fection knew no bounds. Ilis Lady wa» 
all that the heart of man could wish for; 
she was elegant in person, virtuous, ami- 
abie, and endearing; and mutual attach- 
ment was the motive and bond of their 
Union. Their only son and favourite 
child, Albany O'Byron^ has been already 

described« 
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described. Their daughters difFered wideljr 
from the rest of their family, and accorded 
ill with each other. The eldest was tall, 
awkward, and ill formed, with a vulgär, 
disgusting countenance, and a mean un* 
derstandingy with which were united great 
haughtiness of mind and arrogance of 
manner, with a temper sullen and per- 
verse. The second sister was fair and 
florid, withasimpering unmeaning coun« 
tenance, a deformed person, more under- 
standing than her ekler sister, and worse 
dispositions. The youngest, a girl, about 
fifteen, was as tall and awkward as her 
eider sister, and as fair and florid as 
the second, vain, volatile, and petulant 
destitute of talents herself, and despising 
thpse who possessed them. Laura was the 
constant butt of her nialice, and the notice 
of the other sex, her qnly ambition— an 
object in which she was generally dis- 
appointed. 

These three sisters, for whom the ami- 
able parents often shed in secret the tear 

of 
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öf bitter fnortificatiou, and feit severeljr 
humbied, agreedonly in oaepoint, to tpr- 
nient and depreciate Laura Montalbert, 
wlio would have sunk into dejection from 
theirunited malignity, had she notalways 
a sure refuge in the justice and afFection 
of Mr. and Mrs. O'Byron, who jointly 
opposed the ungenerous conduct bf their 
daughters, and were very sensible of 
Laura's super ior nierit. 

At the Castle, I^ura experienced the 
most kind attention from Sir Willianv 
Avhich her dependant Situation alone woukl 
have claimed, but whicb her talents and 
engaging disposition gave her a stronger 
title to; and thedistinction of SirWiUmnri''s 
favour, together with the proof she re- 
ceived of Clarinda s regard, gave to Laura 
additional spirits, and called forth all her 
powers of pleasiug. 

She sang with a sweetness and taste 
that stole with irrcsistible charin from the 
ear to the heart, and was only rivalled by 
Clarinda in thatrespect; but the voiceof 

the 
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the latter was nearly as melodioiis, and 
much more powertul; and slie toiiclied 
the severaf instrumcnts oii wliich Laura 
performed, with equal skill. But theirdis- 
play of talents, and the emulation natu- 
rally excited, instead of raising in thcir 
bosomsenvious emolions, seemed to unitc 
their nunds in IViendship, which Clarinda 
seized every opportun ity of expressing in 
the presence of the Miss ()' Byrons, as she 
saw it wounded their pride to see such 
attention paki to one they regarded so 
little; and Clarinda thought their unkind- 
ness to an orphan girl, bred witli ihem as 
a sister, entitled to their affection by her 
cndearing temper, which delightcd to 
serve and oblige, and whose fault, in their 
eyes, could only be that of superior ex- 
cellence, dcserved niortiiication. 

Laura was formcd for social happiness; 
and when reiieved froni the persecutions 
of the Miss 0*Bvrons, she was the most 
joyous of human beings. There was an 

airy 



46 THE SECRJKT OF 

airy lightneas in her step and motioni and 
a graceful animation in* her natural man* 
ner peculiarly charming, altiiough she had 
none of the dignity tbac disttnguished 
Clarinda, nor was her face half so beauti- 
ful. With her sweet shepherdess of the 
rocks» as she often ternied Clarinda, she 
daily visited the dwelling of old Norman 
and Alice, and gained their love by her 
engaging manners; with her fair friend 
she likewise went repeatedly to the cot- 
tage in the wood, became acquainted 
with Mrs. Lenarvon and her mother, and 
particularly attached herseif to the little 
boy. 

At length the dreaded hour of Separa- 
tion came — Mr. and Mrs. ü'Byron could 
not prolong their visit. Albany had found 
cbarms at the Castle that made hini quit 
it with reglet, and Laura pressed Sir \Vil- 
liam's band to her grateful and innocent 
heart, and wept passionately in Clarinda's 
bosom. How natural is it with such 

minds 
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fninds as her's^ to feel a warm affectioa 
for those who espouse their cause againsC 
the wrongs of enmity, and generously 
distinguish them under circumstances of 
Dusfortune ! 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 



** The q^ality of mercy is not strainM ; 
** It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 
** Upon the place beneath. It is twice blessed— > 
*' It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes. 

It becomes 
^* The tbroned Monarch better than bis crown." 



AiTER the departure of Mr. O'Byron's 
family, the Castle of the Rocks agaia 
became a solitude, enlivened only by the 
cheerfulness of Clarinda, who beguiledSir 
William of many an obtruding melancholy 
thought, and returncd his parental care 
and tenderness with a coastant flow of 

grateful 
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grateful love, as delightful to herself^ as 
it was soothing tfo her benefactor. 

Taken from penury aud obscurity, 
where, though humble worth would cheer- 
fully have laboured to procure for her thc 
common support of nature, she might 
have sighed in vain for those opportunities 
of improving her mind» which had been 
aiforded her under Sir William's protec- 
tion, and of which she had so happily 
availed herseif, it would be saying little 
to declare . that toward such a friend her 
heart beat with aifection as to a fäther — 
perhaps she feit more, as on a parent shie 
would have had a natural qlaim; but the 
gcnerosity of him who had opened his 
door to the helpless stranger, and received 
into hisbosom thedestitute child, kindled 
in Clarinda's heart those abundant returns 
of gratitude, which only minds like her's 
can feel or imagtnc. 

How blessed are the merciful even in 
Ulis üfe ! How great the privilege of 
being empowered to shield a worthy object 
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from threatening evil, of being looked up 
to as Heaven's messenger of pity and con- 
solation, and of reading the overflowing 
emotions of the heart so relieved, in the 
expressive eye, the ingenuous counte- 
nance, and all those indescribable and 
delicate attentions which a thankful spirit 
delights in ofteriug ! 

The protection which compassion for 

« 

distressed innocence first induced Sir Wil- 
liam to bestow, was rendered a source of 
seif approbation andthepurest delight, by 
the amiable and excellent qualities of the 
object of bis benevolent regard, who, 
though in her infant State marked by 
misfortune, had been the care of Provi- 
dcnce, as she was the favourite of Nature. 
Whenever sadness overclouded Sir Wil- 
liam's mind, Clarinda gently soothed or 
öweetly cheered him; if indispositionat- 
tacked him, she was bis best nurse and 
watchful attendant, eager to render him 
good oftices, and proud to have her little 
Services accepud. 

4 Claiiuda's 
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Clarinda's beauty and deportment had, 
qn Sir Williain's birthday, made an im* 
pre$sion on some who would have bluslied 
at the honourabie avowal of their passion» 
had $he not been generally considered as 
the adopted child of her benePactor, and 
perhaps the future heiress of his fortune. 
Considered in that hght, and the attach« 
ment which Sir William proved hc feit for 
her, attributed to some mysterious cause, 
several candidates appeared in contest for 
the honour of her heart and band. But 
not one of them could obtain the fair 
prize, though one was an Earl, anotlier a 
Baron, and a third one of the wealthiest 
Coramoners in the kingdom. The first 
was young, well-made, and with a fair, 
effeminate face, that some calied liand- 
"Some ; but he was^ weak in understanding, 
and profligate in manners. The second 
was some years older, as profcssed a liber- 
tine as the former, entertaining in con- 
versation, but abandoned in principles, 
and ruined in his fortune. The other 

D 2 was 
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was far advanced in life^^ pf a bloated 
figure and stupid aspect, whose highest 
ideas of happiness centered in a füll purse 
and a suniptuous table, and who was 
therefore easily consoled for bis disap- 
pointment in wishing to share these bles- 
sings witb the lovely Clarinda, by the 
good cheer and hearty welcome afForded 
him by Sir WUlliam ; while bis appearance 
and manner at dinner forcibly reminded 
Clarinda of these lines of Cowper — 

'* Gorgonius sits abdominous and wan, 

*' Like a fat squab upon a Chinese fan ; 

«* He snuffs far off th* anticipated joy— 

<* Turtle and ven'son all his thoughts employ." 

These rival suitors soon withdrew them- 
selves after receiving a refusal from the 
fair maid of the Castle, who bad Sir Wil- 
liam's perniission to act on all such 
occasions as the dictates of her heart 
pronipted. 

Albany 
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Albany O'Byron was a frequent visitor 
at tlie Castle, and equally welcome to its 
niaster and Clarinda; the former ofwhom 
regarded hira for bis worthy father's sake, 
and the latter was natural ly pleased with 
those attentions so peculiarly gratifying 
to female youth, and which she attributed 
merely to friendsbip, and consequently feit 
quite at easc, and unrestrained in bis 
society ; and an apparent conformity of 
taste on many points, made ber every 
bour more pleased witb bim, as be seemed 
to find peculiar deligbt in tbose objects 
and pursuits to wbicb Clarinda was 
attacbed. 

Tbe structure of tbe Castle^ its roman • 
tic Situation, and tbe landse||^^arouml 
it, be professed bis admiration \of, and 
dwelt minutely on tbe costly magnifi-» 
cence of its furniture and adornments, 
declaring tbat tbey inspired bis mind with 
high ideas of the wealth and grandeur of 
former times. 

D 3 Tbe 
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The lofty canopies, ornamented with 
gilded carved work and curious paint* 
ings— -the damask curtains enriched with 
gold and silver — the tapestry hangings, 
where time had uearly defaced the 
Story which industry had wrought — the 
highly-polished and inlaid floors and 
painted qeilings of many of the apart- 
ments — and the family portraits, many of 
them, together with a fine gallery of 
paintings, done by masters whose genius 
has immortalized their names, all attract- 
ed the uotice of Albany, whose observa- 
tions were highly pleasing to Clarinda, 
Avho feit an attachment tothe Castle her- 
sclf, and was favourably disposed towards 
every body who professcd to be delighted 
with it. 

But the wild scenery around the Castle 
was what most charmed Clarinda, and 
Albany displayed the same taste. Together 
they climbed the summits of the highest 
clifFs, saw the ocean foam, and heard it roar 

beneath 
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beneath their feet; and sometimes while 
the tempest exhausted its fury around 
them, sheltered in some cavern among 
the clifFs, or often under a projectikig;^ 
rocki they conteaiplated^ the wonders of 
bis works^ who 

f* Ridc8 in the whirhnndi and directs tke storaL" 



''" 



2)4 CU^B. 



5d tHE SECKET OF 



r- ' 



• -^ • ff 



CHAP. IV. 



'* Then would she say» fubmissive at tby feet^ 
*' Wbile gratitude and love made senrice sweet, 
** Serving a benefactor I am firee, 
J' At my best home^ if not eziled fifom tbee.*' 



JLiONG had the Castle been the homc 
of Clarinda, but still she was a daily 
visitor at the cottage of her first beloved 
friends, Norman and Alice, who, quite 
incapable of laboiir, were entirely sup- 
ported by Sir William's bounty, whöse 
humane solicitude to render their age 
more comfortable, had induced bim to 
propose their removal to the Castle, wbich 

they 
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they had with gratitude declined, profess- 
ing their attachment to tbeir long-accus« 
tomed hut. Thither too, Albany O'Byron, 
when at tbe Castle, frequently accom« 
panied Clarinda, shewing an attention so 
flattering to the cid coiiple, aswasequally 
gratifying to them and to Clarinda, by 
whose introdiiction, and as tbe highest 
proof of her confidence in bim, he like- 
wise became acquainted at tbe cottage in 
tbe wood, and iinited with bis lovely 
conductress in admiring tbe interesting 
Mrs. Lenarvon, Avbo, altbough continu- 
ing to derive her chief means of support 
from Sir William's bounteous band, bad 
never seen her benefactor, wbo studiously 
avoided an interview with her, lest it 
should too painfully aflfect bim, and 
too powerfuUy call forth tbe feelings 
of such a character as Clarinda bad 
tlescribed her to be ; tbe least of v/bose 
sorrows, tbat of want alone, be bad been 
able to relieve, but wbo still mourned 
niisfortunes irremediaWe, and such as tbe 
utmost efibrt of hiimäu kitvdvv^^^ ^^\s^\^\. 

D 5 •iSN^'^N^'^ 
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always eure.' Time, however, the fre- 
quent Society of Clarinda, the protection 
of a peaoeful home, the arguments of her 
atfectionate mother, and, above all, the 
powerful consolatio'ns of religioii, did 
nmch to soften Mrs. Lenarvon's affliction ; 
and an event hapi>ened at the Castle, 
which, though distressing in itself, pro- 
duced a happy change in her Situation. 

Mrs. Willowby, the housekeeper at the 
Castle, considered by Sir William as a 
confideutial friend, in whom unbounded 
trust had been reposed, by w hose Luition 
Clarinda had so highly profited, and for 
whom, in return, she had experienced a 
sincer6 regard, had failed in her inte* 
grity, and given proofs of a most base 
and designing, as well as corrupt and mer- 
cenary mind. Whilst professing the ten- 
derest affection for Clarinda, she had 
long and secretly laboured to weaken her 
influence with her benefactor, and even 
to deprive the innocent and lovely girl 
''^vholly of his favour, by makinghimbelieve 

her 
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lier unworthy of its continuancei all of 
whicli she endeavoured to effect by a 
deep-laid plan of wicked artifice, which 
in its exposure fully proved her cruel per* 
fidy and ingratitude, and exalted the 
iinofTending Clarinda^ whose ruin she had 
nieditated. 

She had procured secret accusations to 
be made against Clarinda^ ^or a crime of 
which she herseif was guilty. This was 
having embezzied a part of those sums 
which Sir William appropriated to chari- 
table purposes. But the servant who was 
bribed by Mrs. Willöwby to assist in this 
iuiquitous design, M'as stung wth com- 
punction. One discovery led to others, 
the whole truth stood revealed, thebase 
woman shrunk from the eye ofthat good- 
ness she had abused, and of that unspotted 
innocence she had studied to blacken ; she 
fled from the scene where her ad versity had 
found refuge, her age repose and com- 
fort, and where she might have conti- 
nued with hoaour> and closcd the last 

p 6 days 
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days of her life in peace; and although 
Sir William traced her retreat,*and with a 
generosity truly his own, secretly made. 
her an allowance which seeured her age 
from want, he saw her no more ; and the 
disclosure of her treachery proved Cla- 
rinda to have added frequently to Sir 
William's donations, out of what was 
allowed her for pocket-money, instead of 
diminishing the gifts of his charity, as 
had been represented, and robbing the 
portion allotted for the relief of the 
distressed. 

This was an event severely feit by Sir 
William and Clarinda ; for the foruier had 
a great reliance on the probity of Mrs. 
Willowby, and the latter, froni her earliest 
recoUection, had loved and honoured her 
as a mother. Disappointments of this 
nature weaken the bond of social confi- 
dence, and sometimes plant future suspi- 
cion in the best of minds. Sir William 
declared that his had been a life füll of 
such disappointments; but to Clarinda it 

was 
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was a distress unfelt before, and she could 
not avoidregretting tlie loss of Mrs. Wil- 
lowby, accustomed to her society as she 
had been, and indebted to her for many 
an usefui instruction^ many an elegant 
attainnient« 

The bousehold of Sir William sooa 
began to want a domestic Superintendent, 
whose years and experience better quält- 
fied her for that office than Clarinda coulcl 
possiblybe; and as a person well qualrfied 
to fill that Situation, Clarinda pointed out 
to Sir William the niother of Mrs. Lenar- 
Yon — a woman whohad lived in a rcspect- 
able Station in iife, and possessed every 
desirable requisite. 

*' How gratifying wfll it be to her/* 
cried Clarinda, " to serve a benefactor to 
whom she owes so much !*' 

'* There's my objection,'* observed Sjr 
William. **Such a proposal to hermight 
sccm like claiminga return for the Services 

« 

you allude to; besides, I know not the 
merits of the person in question. To be 

nnhappy, 
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unhappy, is enough to claimcompässtoti.; 
but of thoae whom ' we receive iiita ou|: 
confidence, and fix in an iniportant placo 
of trust, we ought to know niore as to 
dfspositions and morals ; and your youtb, 
your open and artless nature are not com- 
petent to judge in such a case. I wish to 
find one qualified to ensure your respect, 
to engage your aiFection, and sccure 
your confidencc; her conduct should be 
your example, and her society should 
afford you plcasure blended with improve- 
ment.'* 

*^ I already honour and love Mrs. 
Millbrook," said Clarinda; ** and when. 
you, my dear Sir, know her, you will da 
the same; she is pious, humane, mcek, 
and afFectionate; she has suflfered much, 
and her mild and unassuming virtues are 
such as have often pade me wish for a 
female friend Irke her, always near me; 
she is the best of mothers." 

^* And a good mother cannot be 
a bad woman," observed Sir William, 

pleased 
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pleased with the Avarmth with whicK 
Clarinda recommended the unfortunate 
stranger to his notice, *^ I will see this 
person," he added, *' at any tiine my 
Clarinda wishes. You can bring her 
here.'* 

*^ Or will you, dearest Sir," cried Cla- 
rinda, thankfully pressing Sir William'» 
liand — ** will you go with me to the wood ? 
I have promised to try if I could prevail 
on you to go -there a long time. Mrs- 
Lenarvon's spirits are now much restored^ 
and I have guarded her against saying a 
Word about your goodness to them; — so 
you need not fear that; and there you 
will see them without preparation, just as 
they always are/' 

SirWilliam's smile was an acquiescence 
well understood. Clarinda ran for her 
bonnet and cloak, and they soon reached 
the house in the wood, where Mrs. Mill- 
brook and the little boy met them at the 
doon 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Millbrook turned pale at sight of 
^Sir William, who instantly recognised the 
face of an old acquaintance ; for she was 
of a fainily well known to Sir William ia 
his early youth, and much respected by 
him, although some circumstances had 
long estranged him from them; and he 
was therefore unacquainted witli the par- 
ticulars of Mrs. Millbrook's life, never 
having seen her since she was a young 
and blooming girl in her father's house. 
. Seiina Wooderville (the maiden name 
of Mrs. Millbrook) in her early youth had 
formed a secret passion for the handsome 
and engaging William Warbert. This 
passion, returned only by that transient 
admiration which characters like his feel 
in general for the young and beautiful of 
the feniale sex, was never suspected by 
its object. A soft dejection hung for some 
years upon Selina's spirits ; but absence, 
#and the addresses of an amiable lover 
subdued the secret inclination that so long 

lurked 
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lurked in her heart, and slie gave her 
hand to Mr. Millbrook^ a man of consi- 
derable merit ; but, credulous, and open to 
deception, frequently the dupe of the 
designingy and at length a prey to vil« 
lany, being ruined in bis fortune, he died 
of a broken heart, leaving his widoMr 
with two children, quite destitute. 

Sir William, Avhose acquaintance in the 
family of Mrs. Millbrook's father, was 
but of Short duration, and whose mind 
about that time became interested by 
events highly important to him, knew 
not of Mrs. Millbrook's marriage, nor its 
unhappy consequences, until he met her 
at the thresbold of the house in the 
wood. But well did Mrs. Millbrook 
know previous to that rencontre^ that the 
first man her virgin heart distinguished, 
was the same by whom, in her decline of 
life, she was preserved from want, toge- 
ther with her unhappy daughter and child. 
Often had she observed to Clarinda that 
&te had destined her to love and honour 

Sir 
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Sir William Warbert beyond all other inen> 
without explaining all her reasons for tbat 
Observation; and delicacy withbeld her 
from making known to Sir William the 
aequaintance of their youth, lest it fthould 
seem like an additional claim upon his 
generosity. Mrs. Lenarvon had likewise 
been Ignorant of that circumstancC; when 
gratitude had taught her to wish that 
Clarinda niight prevail on him to Visit 
the refuge his humanity had afforded 
them. 

The surprise therefore was great when 
Sir William reached the door ; and in the 
care-worn features, pale complexion, and 
altered form of Mrs. Millbrook; traced the 
faint resemblance of the once beautiful 
and blooming Seiina Wooderville* 

The father of Mrs. Millbrook, a mer- 
chant, and of considerable property, lost 
his whole fortune iil an adverse hour by 
one of those unavoidable mischances to 
which the sons of Commerce are peculiarly 
exposed; and having first risen in the 

World 
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vorld hy bis own industry and success, 
Iiis daughter had fe\v relations able lo 
befriend her in the hour of adversity; 
nor in this repect in the family connec- 
tions of her husband, was she more fortu« 
nate : fbr many of them wanted the abi« 
lity, and those who possessed the power, 
had no inclination to serve, but attri- 
büted to imprudence those misfortunet 
which eloquently spoke to every unpre» 
judiced and humane mind ; and the dis^ 
tresses both of her and her daughter, had 
fbund from strangers that commiserating 
aid which was denied them from the 
nearest ties of blood. ^r" ' 

When the expressive eye of Sir Wllliani 
claimed acquaintance with Mrs. Millbrooki 
as they met at the door of the cottage, 
she wished to avoid their pcnetrating and 
enquiringglance; and when he recollected 
those features he had so often gazed on 
with pleasure, in the bloom of life, an 
emotion of surprise and pleasure animated 
his countenance on discovering an early 

friend, 
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friendy where he only expected to meet an 
object of compassion. 

Mrs. Millbrook and her daugfater were 
really all that Clarinda had so warmly 
described. Sir William's presence was fre- 
quent at the house in the wood. The 
vant of a female manager at the Castle 
was disctosed ; the ofifer made to Mrs« 
Millbrook, by whom it was joyfully 
accepted, happy in the prospect of de* 
voting the remainder of her days to the 
Service of the man she most esteemed, 
and the benefactor to whom she stood so 
highly indebtede. 

ySAf^ Lenarvon, whose healtbaird spirits 
w€w sufficiently re-established to conduct 
the domestic businesa of her family, and ' 
attend to the care and improvement of her 
little son, was presented by Sir William 
with the cottage as her own, during the 
remainder of her hfe, together with several 
acresofland, with stock, adjoining to the , 
house, the produce of which was amply 
sufficient to supply the necessities of life; 

and 
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and Sir William liberally added to it an 
allowance to procure those other convc- 
niences suited to her sex and former 
Station. 

After this arrangement, so highly gra- 
tifying to Clarinda, Albany 0*Byron, 
-wlio had been söme weeks absent from 
tlie Castle, again appeared, to remind Sir 
William ot* bis promise of visiting, with 
Clarinda, bis father's retreat. Clarinda 
warmly seconded bis importunity ; sbe 
tenderly regarded Mr. and Mrs. O'ßyron, 
andy above all, sbe sighed for the deligbt- 
ful society of Laura Montalbert; and sbe 
learned from Albany, wbile preparations 
were making for theii journey to bis 
father's seat, a circumstance sbe M'as be* 
fore unacquainted witb^ tbat Laura was 
under a solemn engagement of marriage 
to.a young naval officer» wbo bad greatly 
distinguisbed bimself by bis vabur^ and 
beiug promoted to a raak of considerable 
honour and profit, was hourly expected 

to 
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to Claim his best reward — the pligbted 
hand of his charming Laura. 

This was a welcome piece pf inteili* 
gence to Sir William and Clarinda, who 
equally rejoiced in thegood fortune which 
they hoped was in störe for Laura, as 
tliey pitied as much as* they loved her, 
and wished to see her raised from that 
State of dependance which envy and 
malignity rendered so painful, and almost 
insupportable; and they rejoiced at the 
prospect of her being honourably e^ta- 
blished with a deserving character, whose 
choice of her, a poor orphan girl, was a - 
sure proof of the disinterested nature of 
his attachment, and the best earnest of 
future happiness. 

Clarinda became more impatient every 
hour again tobehold herfavourite Laura; 
and while she assisted Mrs. Millbrook in 
making ready . for their visit to Claverton 
Hall> her mind was busied in sketching 
prospects of feücity in störe for Laura, in 

which 
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which sbe promised herseif the generous 
pleasure ofthat participation which friend- 
ship always claims. 

Duiing the lapse of several days that 
Albany remained at the Castle, he often 
prevailed on Clarinda to wander with him 
over the craggy heights of the romantic 
clifFs. Each day they visited Norman 
and Alice, and received thebenediction of 
their hearts. In their way, they always 
stopped at the house in the wood, which 
Mrs. Lcnarvon had decorated anew with 
a degree of elegant simplicity, according 
with the character of her mind; then 
would they reascend the rocks, where the 
aea birds build their nests on the rugged 
promontories' topmost pinnacle, watch the 
last rays of the setting sun, as it appeared 
to sink into the ocean, and soinetimes 
pur&ue their waiks by moonlight to the 
fartbest extremiiies of the cliffs. 



'r 
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CHAP. V. 



" Not poppy, nor mandragosa^ 
** Nor all tbc drowsy syrops in thc world, 
«* Shall cvcr mcd*cinc thcc to that sweet tleep 
*• Which thou ownest yesierday." 



After two days slow travelling, about 
the middle of a fine aütumnal season^ 
when all creation seemed to rejoice around 
them, and Nature poured her rieh rewards 
into the lap of industry, Sir William, 
Clarinda, and Albany arrived at Clavettoa 
Hall, the residence of Mr. O'Byron, a 
Bpacious mansion, standing on a wide ex* 
tended plain^ with avenues of forest trees 

opening,. 
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opening on every side. Altliough the 
Situation of this seat was not so romantic 
as that of the Castle of the Cliffs, nor the 
landscape around it so deüghtfuily pic- 
turesque, yet the building was in the 
best style of modern architecturei and 
the gardens and grounds around it Jaid 
out with much taste, and at a great 
expence. 

Laura, whose lieart bounded with glad- 
ness at again behokiing Sir William and 
Clarindä, flew to welcome them, whilcher 
animated air and manner were strikingly 
contrasted by the cold formality of the 
Miss O'Byrons. During the conversa- 
tion of the evening, the expected lover 
was mentioned, and the deep bUish of 
maiden modesty died the cheeks of 
•Laura; and she listened in silent confu- 
. sion while Mr. O'Byron described him as 
uniting all the virtues that can adorn a 
private Station, with all those brilliant 
qualities which stamp the hero. 

VOL. I. £ The 
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The presence of Clarinda seemed to 
give Laura new life. She led her to all 
her favourite haunts, shewed her the deep 
recesses, and the shady labyrinths she 
Mas aceustomed tofrequent with Albany, 
and which they had laboured together to 
iuiprove and adorn. In au alcove, shaded 
by Jasmine and honeysuckle iaterwovea 
with wild roses and sweetbriar, shetouched 
her harp, and sang o'er again the airs to 
which Albany was most partial. Therß 
too, when one day there with Clarinda 
only, she wept in agony, as her friend 
allucled to the glowing description given 
by Mr. O'ßyron, of her generous and 
heroic lover. The violent emotion, and 
tlie tlood of tears which Laura seemed 
u nable to repress, greatly surprised Cla- 
rinda; she could understaod that sensi- 
bility might drop a tear even on occa- 
sions of joy, but here it seemed the burst 
of uncontroulableanguish, and notmerely 
tlie overflowing of a feeling heart. 
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As Clarinda was one of Jhe happiest of 
human beings, her delightful good« 
humour and vivacUy appeared to commu« 
nicate pleasure to all around her, and 
cven the Miss ö'Byron's scemed to be- 
come each hour more delighted with her 
Society, and in her prescnce were less 
unlcind to Laura, whoseexpectednupttals 
4iad excited in their breasts violent emo- 
tions of envy, as neither of them had ever 
been the object of any man^s choice. 

The visit of Sir William Warbert and 
his fair Charge to Ciaverton Hall, made it 
a scene of festive hospitality. Clarinda^s 
Steps were followed by a crowd of adnii- 
rers, and her ears assailed by many a warm 
and tender profession, all equally disre- 
garded by her, On sonie of these occasions, 
when Clarinda was surrounded by adiila- 
tion, Albauy O'Byron appeared gloomy, 
and watcliful apprchension marked his air 
and manner; but when Clarinda turned 
with disgustfrom the flatteries addressed to 
her, his looks cleared up, and brightened 

£ 2 into 
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into gaiety and ease. Sir William was 
paiticularly Struck with the behaviour of 
Albany, and Laura observed him with a 
penetratiug eye. 

Sevtral letters quickly succeeded eacli 
otlier from the ardent lover of Laura^ 
and he soon after arrived at the Hall. 

Sidney Athol was in person rather strik* 
ing than handsome ; he had a manly well- 
formed figure, with a face strongly ex- 
pressive of his character, beaming with a 
high spirit and an undauiited temper. He 
was intrepid} generous» and humane, 
w^ith strong sense, a warm open temper, 
and a rough bluntness of manner, that 
offen gave oflTence in the polished circles 
of liigh life. His age was tweuty-four, 
his birth noble, and he retained through 
life the impression of the particular attach- 
ment which in his boyish days he had 
borne to Laura's father. This earlj- affec- 
tion fora iiian, as worthy as he was unfor- 
tunate, lirst made Captain Athol distin- 
güish the,daughter, when an occurrence 

of 
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of Chance discovered her to bim under 
thc protection of Mr. O'Byron's family ; 
and what at first wai no more thati a 
gratefui recoUection of her fathcr's friend- 
ship for him in boyhood, soon ripened, 
on a farther acquaintance, into the most 
fervent love. 

Young Athol, on his first introduction 
to the family of Mr. O'Byron, had occa* 
sioned much secret rivalry between the 
three sisters, whose chagrin may be easily 
imagined, when ins heart became the 
unsoiight-for prize of the poor orphan 
girl, wiio, as she was often reminded, was 
supported by their father's charity. 

As Captain Athol drew near to Ciaver- 
ton Hall, and was passing by the border 
of the lake, where he had often conversed 
with the object of his love, he stopped his 
horse, to survey a scene which was par- 
tlcularly distinguished by Laura, when, 
as the moonbeams trembled on the waters 
öf the lake, glittering throiigh some wil- 
lows on the opposite bank, he observed 

£ 3 two 
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t\iro persoDs seated on a bench beneath 
the drooping braacbe$; and directing bis 
course to tbe spot, found Laura in deep 
conversation witb Claiinda. Tbe sound 
of the borse's feet made the ladies look 
toward tbem, and tbe next moment 
Laura was enfolded in her lover's armS| 
who fondly pressed her to bis honest 
heart; nor was be sensible of tbe presence 
of a tbird person, until Laura, dise»- 
gaging berself, introduced bim and ber 
fair companion to eacb other. 

By Mr. and Mrs. O'Byron, Sidney 
Atbol was particularly regarded, and 
always cordially welcomed; while tbeir 
daugbters received bim witb constrained 
civility — a striking contrast to tlie warm 
and lively esteem wbicb Albany professed 
toward bim. 

As Sir William and Clarinda were pre- 
possessed in favour of Laura's gallant 
lover before tbey bebeld bim, tbe favour- 
able impression made on tbem by bis 

general 
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gcneral character, grew from acquaint- 
ance, into a sincere friendship. 

Every thing was arranged preparatory 
for tbe nuptials of this gentleman and 
Laura, M'hen, taward the conciusion of 
the day preccding that named for their 
tmJon, Mr. O'Byron and Sir William, 
observing Laura thoughtful, absent, and 
often agitated ia her manner, rccom- 
inended to the young people a dance by 
moonlight,. on the level grecn in the 
front of the house. This proposal was 
checrfuUy complied with. Sidney Athol, 
as a stranger, was complimented with^ 
Chrlnda's band, and Albany said gaily 
he then must be content with that of 
I^ura, who blushed deeply, and a tear 
fitood trembling in her eye, while her 
lover darted at her an expressive glance, 
and regarded her partner with evident 
iineasiness. 

A summons to supper put an end to 
the amusements of the evening. Three 
geatiemen from a neighbouring country 

E 4 seat, 
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seat, and whohad been the partners of the 
Miss O'Byrons in the dance, and were 
frequent visitors at the Hall, remained 
there to a late hour; and ipimediately 
after they were gone, the family party 
arose to separate. 

Perple:«^ity and sadness marked the 
countenance of Laura as she pronounced 
the adieus for the night; and when her 
lover pressed her hands tenderly to his 
l)osom, as he led her to the door of the 
drawing-room, she turned from him, pale 
and disorder^di and in an agitated' voice 
bade him a good night« Her looks änd 
manner during the day had been observed 
with surprise by Mr. and Mrs. O'Byron ; 
and hoping to diacover the cause of her 
uneasiness, after the rest of the family 
were retired to their apartments, Mr», 
O'Byron visited that of Laura : but to her 
extreme astonishment/ found her not 
there. She then descended a äight of 
Steps, which led to a flower-garden and 
Bhrubbery behind the house, where she 

knew 
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knew Laura often walked by inoonlight ; 
and there she found her in a shady recess 
on her knees, with her face concealed 
between her clasped hands. On hearing 
her name pronounced by Mrs. O'ßyrou, 
she Started frotn that posture, and ap- 
proaching her benefactress, her second 
mother, she pressed her oxtended band to 
her heart and to her lips, and wept pas« 
sionately. 

Gf ieved and embarrassed, Mrs. O'Byroix 
gently enquired what it was that made 
herthusunhappy, atatime whea she had 
not doubted but'joy andgratitude wholly 
possessed her heart. It was many nüniites 
before Laura could sufficientlv recover 
hcrself to speak; aud at length she told 
'Mrs. O Byron that she could not feel 
herseif so near quitting th^t place, and 
all thc objects it coutained, so endeared 
to her heart, without grieat pain. She 
then implored her forgiveness, and dwelt 
011 her obligations and attachment to the 

' • • • 

faoiily, tili Mrs. O'Byron reminded her it 
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was time for them both to think of 
securinga few hours of repose; and hasten- 
ing into the house, Laura promised slie 
would soon follow her. 

The next morning, Clarinda, whogene- 
rally arose with the.lark, slept later than 
usual; but on entering the breakfast- 
room, shefound it empty, and concluded 
that, except the servants, she was still 
the earliest riser in the house. She sat 
down to a harpsichord, and played a 
morning hymn. Her heart was lifted up 
with love and gratitude to the Eternal 
Source of all Good, and a glow of pure 
devotion animated herlovely countenance. 
She went to rhe window of the apartment, 
which looked into the garden, and dis- 
tinguished Mrs. OByron with her son, 
Walking hastily through a shaded >allcy 
at soine distance. The next moment 
Captain Athol entered the room, with 
wild distractiön in his air and looks. 

** Wlier^e is Laura?" he eagerly en- 
quired, 

*• I 
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" I beüeve she is not yet arisen," re- 
plied the astonished Clarinda. 

•* She is gone!" he exclaimed — *^ she 
is Stolen — she is lostfor ever!" 

Clarinda stood niotionless as a statue^ 
scarcely belle vi iig hcrself awake. The 
whole family the next niiiiute crowded 
around them, aiid {Movcd what had fallen 
from. the ups of the discracted Athol, not 
to be tlic illusion of a dreaui, for Laura 
could indeed nowhere be found. 

AJrs. O'Byron,. on Mhose niind the 
»cene in the garden, on the preceding 
' night, had lef't a deep Impression, as soou 
as she was up, went to Laura's Chamber, 
intending to have some more con versa? 
tton with her, and therefore was the first 
to discover her absence; and after explor- 
ing niany of her favourite walks, she flow 
to the Chamber of Albanv, who was in a 
deep slecp. When roused by tlie voice 
of hismother, and informed of her fruit- 
less search after Laura, he testified extreme 
surpriseand alarn), and soon following 

£ß Airs» 



^'.<" 



i 



84 ^ THE 8£CR£T OP 

Mrs. O'Byron into the grounds n^ar the 
housCi together they traced each recess 
and avenue frequented by Laura, without 
bcing able to gain the least intelligence 
of her; and on their return, they niet 
Athol, who, on understanding the cause 
of their uneasiness, flew to the batiks of 
the lake, where he had so often wan- 
dered with her, and sought her through 
every scene where it was likely she could 
be found. Almost in despair, they has- 
tened to Clarinda; with whom their only 
hope centered J and on the failure of that 
hope, the distress of Atliol arose almost 
tomadness! Long had he wished for 
the arrival of that day, wliich lie had 
doubted not would secure to him the 
j)lessingof his loved Laura'« band ; and all 
it brought, was the cruellest disappoint-' 
nient, and the m«s:t ratking apprehen- 
sions! 

The appearance of Laura's Chamber, 
when Mrs. OByron fnst enlered it in the 
morning, creatcd an immediate alarm, as 
the bed had evidently not been slcpt in, 

nor 
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nor was there an article displaced in her 
drawers or on her toilet, since she had 
arranged her dress for the dance on the 
preceding evening. 

** Perhaps," observed Miss O'Byron 
with an affected air of concern, *' the 
poor thing niay have fallen into the lakc 
or the fish-pond, as she was always so 
fond of picturesque scenery by moon* 
light; and night- Walking." 

** Or she may have heen waylaid and 
murdered!" cried Miss Luc v, the second 
sister, **or hail.somc secretpassion, which 
perhaps made her so melancholy at times^ 
and so, ashamed to own it," — (here she 
glanced a malignant sneer at Athol)— 
'* she is gone off in this shocking way !** 

Mr. O'Byron bit his lips, and looked 
indignantly at his two ekler daughters ; 
his J-.ady became more pale than before, 
(•aptain Athol startcd up with a vehe- 
mence of action, slrongly expressive of 
what he feit, and walked disorderly out 
of the room. Albany foUowed him in 
3 ' viöible 
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visible agitalion, Clarinda trembied and 
wept; and Sir William, thoughhe partook 
of the distress caused by this alarmiug 
evenf, endeavoured to saften its efFect 

'* Poor dear Laura," cried Frances, the 
youngest Miss 0*Byron, ** I am really 
terrified about her! I saw she was ex.- 
tremely jealous of our charming Clarinda 
last night, because she danced. with her 
lover, and looked so niuch handsomer 
than she ever could have fancied she was 
herseif, with all her vanity; and so, per- 
haps, she has made away with, herseif in 
a fit of jealoüsy.*' 

*' To be sure, she never could bear to 
be outshone," observed Lucy. 

** And seldom was, 1. belle ve, " remarked 
Sir William» 

*^ She was proud enough of her iittle 
talents, and quite spoiled by people's 
foülish flattery," said Margaret, the eldeit, 
stung by Sir VVilliani's words, and pointed 
manuer, 

** Well, 



1^. 
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" Well, I always said she would sufFer 
for such folly,** rejoined the malicious 
Lucy; ^* I never could find out what 
charms she possessed niore than othcr 
people. Sure, she could not he called 
hamlsoine! She has certaiuly fiue eyes, 
and that is all.'^ 

** Fiel fiel* was pronounced by Mr.. 
O'Byron in a tone of siich marked dis- 
pleasure, as imposed silence on his daugh- 
ters, whose chagrin was conäiderably in* 
creased by Sir WilHam's adding— 

** Be assured, ladies, whatever may be 
your opinion of Laura, with our sex she 
could not fall of being an object of gene- 
ral attentioa; aud when I think of her 
good sense, her uncomnion. talents, her 
chärniing temper, and sensibility, toge- 
ther with the enchanting graces of her 
conv^rsation and inanners, so much am I 
her adoiirer, that even Captain Athol 
cannot be much more grieved at her loss 
thau I am; for Laura was oue of those 

wllOöC 
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vhose Society I hoped would bless ttiC' 
evening of my life. '* 

Silence prevailed, envy hung its head, 
and bitter sarcasm stood abashed. Cla- 
rinda gratefully pressed Sir WiUiam's 
band, and endeavoured to console Mrs* 
O'ßyron, who sat dejectedly, scarcely 
sensible of wbat was passing^ 

Mr. O'Byron th^n recovering hiiriself,. 
went with Sir William in quest of Albany 
and the unhappy Athol, and found them 
with all the men servants^ dragging the 
lake and the fish-pond. After which, 
tliey colleeted all the villagers they could, 
and dispersed them different ways through 
the surrounding country, in melancholy 
pursuit of the fugitive, joining eagerly 
in the search themselves, 

The ladies then sat down dejectedly to 
breakfast; for even the Miss O'Byrons 
were not quite at ease on the subject of 
Lauras disappearing; some secret regrets 
mingling with the belief that they wercrid 
of a (1 read cd rival, in a way to them less 

mortifying 
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mortifying than seeing her weddcd before 
either of them had ever gained a serious 
lovcr. 

Whilst thcse reflections occupied thc 
daughters' minds, in that of their motlier 
aud Clarinda the most paiuful anxiety 
was excited for the uncertain fate of her 
"^ much and deservedly endeared to them. 



CHAR 
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'' Oh> can you think of nothing deacer to mc^ 

*' Dearer than Wbttty, my country, fricnd<i 

*' Mach dearer than my UCe, that I have loit ?" 



jL he day, whicli was ta have been <Je- 
voted.to bridal festivity at the Hall, passed 
in sadness, and gloomy anxiety, and ex- 
pectation; and night arrived before the 
return of the gentlemen. When at length 
they appeared, grief and disappointment 
uiarked their features, and the poignancy 
of Captain Athol's agony of niind admit- 
ted not of consolation. 

The 
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The wild expression of bis eye, the 
paleness of bis aspect, bis disbevelled 
hair, bis disordered dress, and Starts of 
frenzied grief, Struck Clarinda with borror; 
and wbile ber beart sympatbized in bis 
sorrow, sbe trembled for tbe consequences 
with a cbaracter like bis, impetuous and 
ardent by nature, and all bis strong 
affectionsy all bis best hopes of eartbly 
happiness having centered in Laura; 
for the prospect of calling ber bis own^ 
had elevated bis spirit in battle, and in« 
spired bim with courage to signalize bim- 
seif, toobtain bis best reward — her favour- 
able opinion, sniile, and love^ and sbare 
with her bis laureis. 

After a continuance of some weeks at 
the Hall, every day of wbich was devoted 
to tbeendeavour of discovering sonic trace 
of Laura, some clue to guide tbe« to a 
knowledgeof the cause that had deprived 
them of her, wearied at length by fruitless 
enquiries and vague surmises, Athol gave 
up the search in despondency, and the- 

duties 
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duties of his profession summoned him 
away. Yet he could not without an addi- 
tional pang tear himself from that spot, 
and those object« endeared to him by the 
recollection of Laura. Day after day he 
delayed his dßparture tili it could be no 
longer deferrfed; and when he took his 
leave, with much emotion he bade fare- 
well to Sir William, to Mr. and Mr». 
O'Byron, and Albany; to the Miss 
O'Byrons he bowed with cold and dis* 
tant civility; but when he met the swim» 
mingeyes of Clarinda, andsaw herlovely 
hands extended tovvard him, he seemed 
to behold the same innocence and sensi- 
bility as had charmed him in Laura, and 
pressrng the offered hands to his trem» 
bling ups, he darted out of the housei 
and mounting his horse, was out of sight 
in a fet^ttioments. 

Soon after the departure of Captain? 
Athol, some letters from the Castle has- 
tened the return of Sir William and 
Clarinda, whose journcy homeward was 

sa^ddened 
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saddened by the melancholy uncertainty 
of their favourite Laura's fatc. 

It was night when they approached the 
clifFs, and the turrets of the Castle ap- 
peared from behind the projecting rocks, 
rising awfully in the gloom. Sir William 
had been sonie time silent; and Clarinda, 
leaning forward on the window of the 
chaise, observed an object moving slowly 
among some brushwood that grew by the 
road-side, and soon distinguished it to 
be the stranger she had seen on her first 
Visit to Mrs. Lenarvon, and with whose 
name and quality she was still unac- 
qnainted, The eyes of Sir William fol- 
lowed those of bis fair companion. In a 
moment bis features became convulsed, 
his lips quivered, the Cülour fled bis 
cheeks, and ordering the postillion to 
»top, he sprang from the carriage, oncon- 
sfcious für someminutes that Clarinda was 
following hini with trembling steps and 
earnest importunity. 

After 
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After proceed i ng on with eager searching 
looks directed through every surrounding 
path and covert, Sir William turned 
round, with an expression of hopeless 
anguish marked on his features, and start- 
ing on seeing Clarinda so near him, and 
observing that slieseemed much alarmed, 
he presscd her in silence to his bosom ; 
then putting her arm within his, he led 
her back to the carriage; — but Clarinda 
remarking the fineness of the evening, 
Sir William proposed they should walk to 
the Castle; and he ordered the servauts 
to proceed with the carriage, and apprize 
Mrs. Millbrook of their approach. 

As they walked on, Sir WHliam, deeply 
engrossed by the circumstance that bad 
so evidently alarmed him, and caused so 
much surprise to Clarinda, asked if she 
had n^-seen a tall man near the road side, 
when he so hastily cjuitted the carriage. 
Clarinda ventured only to reply that she 
had taken notice of such a person. 



*/ And 
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^VAnd in that person," said Sir Wil- 
liam, ** I tlioiiglit I recognised one by 
wbom I have been deeply, irreparably in- 
jured, and to whose perfidy I owe some 
bitter recollections that frequently saddea 
jny thoughts." 

Clarinda iistened in a sort of fearful 
astonishnient. Sir William pauscd. — ^-^ 
Tlien resuming the subject — 

•* If"," he cried, ** it was that man, 
and I had overtaken him, perhaps I 
might thus late have seized a just re- 
venge! Methinks his form and air are 
too deeply impressed upon my memory, 
for me to be mistaken 1 Yet, how it is 
possible he could dare to appear in this 
spät, is what makes me doubtful!" 

Clarinda was fearful of making any 
observations, and Sir William walked oii 
tboughtfully. 

The rising moon tipped the rocks with 
siiver, and darted its mild light over the 
unrufiled bosom of the deep. The night 
breeze softly sighed among the clifts, aud 

gently 
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gently waved the grass by the narro\f 
pathway which led them to the dooT of. 
Norman 's hovel. The old palr were seated 
at theentranceof thcirdwelling, enjoying 
the beauty of the scene, and had just 
expressed a wisli for the return of Sir 
William and Clarinda, when they appeared 
before them. They both arose with tears 
of grateful attachment, first paid their 
respects to Sir William, pressed Clarinda 
totheir hearts; and Alice, who was very 
loquacious, related many occurrences that 
had happeiied during their absence. 

** Madam Millbrook has been very 
badly," said she. '* Her daughter and 
the stranger geiitleman, who Visits them, 
has been sadly frighted about her; but 
she is now mending apace. I must like- 
wise teil vour Honour that James, the 
gärdener, is waiting to marry Dolly, the 
dairy-maid, if your Honour gives con- 
sent. Poor Jükes, the fisherman, is gone 
moiancholif mad for love of Jenny Dawson, 
who gives her Company to 'Squire tlomet's 

footman, 
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footman, at Hörnet Hall, a pragmatical 

prig, who ohly courts her out of spite to 

honest JukeSi becausehe beat him hollow 

at the boxing-inatch. Our old neighbour 

Wilkins died last M'eek ; he has never held 

jjp his head since he lost his good wife 

'Bridget, and that is since your Honour 

and Miss have been away. Alas! it's a 

sad thlngfor a couple to be parted in their 

old age— one to be taken, and the other 

Jeft!'* — Shelooked mournfuUyat Norman ; 

then addressing Clarinda — ** There's all 

your birdsat the Castle, Miss — they droop- 

ed after you was gone, and wouldn't eat 

atfirst; but Madam Millbrook brought 

them about at last. Your little favourite 

<Jog Fidelio, too, hung his head a long 

time, and refused his food ; but w hat is 

worse than all, faitht'ul old Jowler^ your 

Honour's mastifti has not been out of 

his kennet this fortnight, and by this 

time I think he must be dead." 

Clarinda, much attached to Mrs. Mill- 
brpoky feit concern at this account, and 
; VOL. I. F wa$ 
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"was not unafFected bv the in Formation 
Alice gave her about her favourite animäls. 
Sir William enquired what Mrs. Mill- 
broük's illness had been, and who the 
stranger was, of whom Alice had spoken, 
as so mucli interested about that lady. 

*' We know him by no other narae 
bat that of the stränge genlleman," Alice 
replied. ** Why sure yoiir Honour must 
know him? for he is a great friend to 
Madam Millbrook and her daiighter; and 
he is somebody of quality, l am sure, for 
he has no more pride about him than 
your Honour; butMisscan teil you more 
about him than I can. As to good Aladatn 
IVIiübrook, she got a fall going over the 
cliffs one dark night, to take some cor- 
dials to our neighbour Bridget, just be- 
fore she died ; she has had a great pain 
in her side, and a fever ever since, and 
some fulks thiiik she will never get over 
it; but I hope she will, for your Honour's 
sake and Miss Clor}' 's; foryou may never 
find auothcr such motLerly, kind-hearted 

woman. 
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vomaDi and one wlio is such a special 
manager at the Castle, and so charitable 
to thepoor." 

Sir William stood musing as Alice con- 
cluded ; but observing the night-dew fall 
fast, he bade Norman and Alice a good 
night; and they turned into the path 
that led the nearest way to the Castle. 

As they walked on, Sir William ques- 
tioned Clarinda respecting the stranger of 
whom Alice had spoken. She simply re- 
lated all she knew on that subject, de- 
scribed his person and manners, together 
with his conduct, as she had heard it 
spoken of by Mrs. Lenarvon; but with 
his name she was unacquainted. There 
;was an air of mystery in this that forcibly 
Struck Sir William; and the object he 
had traced in the gloom, was deeply 
impressed upon his miud. 

Before they reached the Castle-gates, 
they were met by Mrs. Millbrook and her 
daughter; the former bore evident marks 
of Indisposition, and the latter looked pale 
and languid; but they seemed to forget 

F S ^ every 
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cvery thing distressing, in the pleasure of 
again beholcling their good benefactor 
and amiable young friend. 

** We have heard of your accident, my 
dear Madam," said Sir William. ** Bat 
Avhy not mention it in your letter of last 
week to Clarinda?" 

** iSecause I was then recovcring, and 
wtfs unwilling to give pain either to you, 
Sir, or my dear young lady," Mrs. Mill- 
brook replied. 

*^ And you^ my fair mourner, have 
you been ill too ?** enquired Sir William, 
gently tapping Mrs. Lcnarvon'^ cheek ; 
** or is it attention to yoür mother in her 
confincment, that has robbed you of that 
glow of hcalth which seemed returniog 
when we parted?*' 

** lüdeed, Sir," returned Mrs. Lenar- 

von, *' I have been much alarmed about 

my mother, wbose fall we at first feared 

would be attended with very serious con- 

sequences." 

** We heard this with concern from cid 

Alice/' observed Su* William j '* and like* 
4 ^Vise 
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wise how4ittle Fidelio mourned the ab» 
sence of Clarinda, how her birclsdroopedy 
and af my good old servant Jowler being 
eitber dead, or nearly so.'* 

** He still lives to greet the return of 
bis niaste.r," said Mrs. Millbrook as tliey 
passed through the Castle-gates ; ** and 
asfor little Fidelio and the binis, theyare 
all well, though at first they languished, 
from the abseuce of thcir kind mistress/' 

At that moment the little favourite 
Spaniel came running from the Castle» 
and crouched at Clarinda's feet, who ca* 
ressed hinii and turned aside with Sir 
William, to look at old Jowler. He 
raised himself on hearing bis master's 
voice; made a kind of hoUow growling 
xioisei licked the band so well known, 
and feil back on bis straw lifeless. 

*'FaithfuI old servant 1" said Sir Wil- 
liam, '' has thy life been prolonged merely 
to take a last look at usT* 

He turned to Clarindai over whose 

cbeek a tear feil, and he led her into the 

Castle, wbere they were noet by Mr& 

k f3 Lenarvon's 
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Lenarvon's little boy, who seemed trans- 
ported with joy at seeing them again; and 
the village clock striking ten, reminded 
his mother how much she had exceeded 
her usual time of beingout ; and taking her 
child in her band, she hastened homeward, 
While the table was ^pread in an adjoin- 
ing room for supper, Sir William introduced 
the subject which dwelt upon his mind, 
and ventured to enquire who the stranger 
^vas that had taken so kind an interest ia 
her afflictions, and visited her in her late 
illness, as he had been informed by Alice. 

Mrs. Millbrook changed colour, and 
with some hesitation replied — 

** He is a very faithful friend, Sir; and 
was once much attached to my daughter's 
late unfortunate husband, whom he en- 
deavoured to savefrom ruin. His Services 
deserved and ensured the gratitude of us 
all; but the kindness and assistance whith 
he continued to my daughter after her 
widowhood, were attributed to motives as 
injurious to his noble and disinterested 

character, as they were disgraceful to hen 

To 
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To avoid calumnj^ and likewise to pre- 
vent the continuance of those generous 
proofs of commiseration wiiicli we knew 
our benefactor's fortiine could soill allow, 
wesecretly quitted thedwelling where hc 
knew US, and sca air being advised for 
^ my daughter'sdeclining healili, wesought 
a melancholy refuge in thegood oldshep- 
herd's cottage, wliere we were so fortunate 
as to be first distinguished by your beue- 
volence. But in our present retreat, the 
too great anxiety of our foriner generous 
friend lias traced us ; still claiming the 
right of sharing whatever can affect our 
happiness, and sincerely rejoicing in our 
present good fortune." 

** And the name of this stranger?" 
demanded Sir William \vith an abrupt 
impetuosity of look and inanner, which 
neither Mrs. Millbrook nor Clarinda had 
ever observed before, and which surprised, 
and almost terrified them. 

** You will, I hope, excuse me, Sir, 
if a promise prevents my revealing this 

F 4 ^ntleman's 
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gentleman'sname/' Mrs. Milbrook replied 
with much hesitation. 

*' Aproniise!" repeated Sir William 
sternly; theti, with a softened tone and 
manner — *' I think," said he^ ** I already 
kiiow tliis stränger's name ; — if I judge 
right, it is Lynderville — Horatio," Lord 
Lynderville?" 

Mrs. Millbrook turned pale, and bo>red 
au assent. 

** He is the very man," pursued Sir 
William in a hurried manner andagitated 
voice, ** that I saw this night on thc 
clifFs, whose treachery has imbittered my 
days, and who n^w comes to disturb the 
peace of my sollt ude !" 

Mrs. JViillbrook stood amazed and mo- 
tionless ; and Clarinda followed Sir Wil- 
lianVs Steps, as he walked hastily up and 
down the room. 

*' It is this perfidious wretch, Madam T* 
he proceeded, fixinghis eyes on the asto- 
nished Mrs. Millbrook, *r this betrayer 
of the niost solemn trust, who, thinking 
my vengeance dead^ or my arm unnerved, 

comes 
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comes even to my gates to insult me, or, 
perhaps, to destroy the bcauty and inno- 
cence under my protection !** 

** That Lord Lynderville is the persoti 
I aliuded to, is a trutli/' said Mrs. MilU 
brcok, trembling; ** but if he is the cha« 
racter you describe, Sir, I can only say I 
too have been deceivcd in him/' 

** Who," exclaimed Sir William, ''can 

be proof against his hypBcrisies? As- 

suming the appearance of every virtue, 

he stabbed to the soül his best and bosom 

friend, took a base advantage of that 

friend's unsuspectingconfidence, and stole 

the dearest trcasure of his soul, conscious 

that the happiness of his future life de* 

pendcd on the object entrusted to his care. " 
Sir William paused; then looking 

gloomily at Mrs. Millbrook — 

** Warn him, Madam, if you cart, to 
avoid this place," he said, ** llis blood 
qould not recall the angel he destfoyed; 
and should we meet '' 

Emotion pievented hisconcludingwha^ 

F. 5 be 
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he was abont to say; and Mrs. MiUbrook 
eagerly cried — 

** He is gone, Sir — he parted from us 
this evening, to pursue his journey to 
London. Unexpected by us, he first 
canie to the cot tage in the wood, -where, 
though we wished to shun his fiiendly 
professions, and decline his offered ser« 
vices, a just remembrance of former bene- 
fits ensured him a grateful reception. 
During my late confinement, herepeated 
his visit, and remained at the neighbour- 
ing village, tili I was out of danger. But 
never did he mention being known to 
y ou, although we often observed the quick 
and various changes of his countenance, 
whenever j'our name was pronounced, and 
as often wonderedwhatcouldbe the cause.** 

** To the accusations of a guilty niind 
I have long consigned him," said Sir 
William. ** Be that his only -punish» 
ment; and as his name is equally as 
afFecting to nie as mine caa be to him, 
may his remembrance be, if possible, 
baDished from my mind !*' 
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They now sat down to the supper* 
table, bat with little inciination to par- 
take of it; they sat silent aud embar- 
rassed; and wlieu Sir William bade tbe 
ladies a good night, therewas a mournfiil 
severity in bis aspect very diiferent from 
the general expression of bis features. 

Mrs. Millbrook was deeply concerned 
to be compelled, by her knowledge of Sir 
William 's honour and veracity, to yield 
up tbe high opiuion she had so long en- 
tertained of Lord Lynderville, and which 
had been formed npon such just grounds, 
that she could not have believed any 
thing to bis discredit, had it not come 
from such unquest.ionableauthority. 

To Clarinda this discovery respecting 
the interesting stranger whom she had 
Seen, was little less distressing than it 
was to Mrs. Millbrook; for his fine per- 
son, his 'elegant manners, and the cha- 
racter she heard of him from Mrs. Lenar- 
von, had marked him in her miud as the 
most amiableand interesting ofmeu; and 

F 6 she 
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sfae would have foiind it difficult to be- 
lieve that perfidy and ingratitude could 
be the bosom inmates of one so appa* 
rently excellent, had shc heard the infor- 
mation from any other lips. 

The next morning Mrs. Millbrook rose 
early, after a night of unquiet slumber^ 
and hastened to her daughter, ere the sun 
was up, to communicate the cause of her 
uueasiness. 

Mrs. Lenarvon heard rhe account of her 
mother with painful surprise; and before 
Mrs. Millbrook had well concluded, Sir 
William entered the cottage. Ile read in 
their countenances the sutyect of their 
conversation. He had passed a sleepless 
pight; and, from the window of his Cham- 
ber seeing Mrs. Millbrook hastening to 
the wood, hedressed himself, and foUowed 
her. 

The ladies both arose, confusedly, on 
bis entrance. He seated himselt between 
them, and addressing himself particularly 
to Mrs. Millbrook— 

» '^My 



THE CAVERN. 109 

** My behaviour last night, Madam," 
lie Said, ** was such as I rememher with 
regret, aad must have amazed and fright- 
ened you; and I come to apologize for it, 
as well I can, by revealing, in thepresence 
pf your daughter, who umst be greatly 
intercstcd o\\ the subject, the cause of 
those violent emotions .which I lioped 
had been subdued. Twenty years ago I 
was a }Oung and very gay man. At an 
early age I was uncontrouled master of a 
large fortune, and fVeely indulged in every 
fashionable pursuit, whcn, aftrr raving 
from one scene of dissipation to another, 
with all the thoughtless folly of youth 
and afflutnce, in a tour of pleasure through 
. Italy, I niet with a lady, whose exquisite 
charms and interesting Situation tixcd luy 
M'anderingjieart. She was the oiilychild 
of a noble Neapofitan, who was banished 
from his native couiitry, and deprived of 
bis estates and honours by one of those 
conspiracies of paity, by which men of 

grcat 
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great - power and eminent talents fre^ 
quently fall. 

** Isabella Livoni was the only comfort 
of her unhappy father, the tender and 
unwearied soother of bis wounded mind, 
and the enlivener of his solitude, when 
Chance introduced me to their acquaint- 
ance. Sunk with him from grancleur and 
affluence, to obscürity and indigence, »he 
forgot her own melancholy Situation and 
prospects in endeavouring to soften his, 
and devoted her time and thoughts to 
cheer the dejection of her beloved parent. 
Her beauty first attracted my notice; but 
it was the brighter graces of her mlnd 
which made me Jove her. Her age was. 
barely sixteen when 1 beheld her first ; 
her face was such as it was notpossible to 
behold without admiration ; and her form 
niight vie with , the most faultless modeL 
of female sy mmetiy. Unconscious of her 
perfections, she was equally so pf their 
Impression on my heart; and with the 

pure 
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pure emotions of gratitude and sensibility, 
she told me how greatly sbe was obliged 
by my attentions to her father^ and 
allowed me to be their constant visitor— 
a permission highly satisfactory to ine; 
hoping that time would do more for me, 
and that a return of afFection, for which 
I sighed, would be my sure reward. 

** Involved in* the fate of her father, 
like him, too, forgotten by all those 
whose consanguinity and past professions 
of regard might naturally have made them 
suppose would extend some proof of 
friendship in the hour of adversity, Isabella 
thought herseif happy and fortunate in 
iny Society, and the esteem which I 
feit for her father. She always received 
me with . smiles of joy^ attributing my 
attentions solely to respect for her father's 
meritSy and commiseration of bis wrongs, 
whose secret dejection and deep sense of 
the injustice he had sustained, . whilst 
labouring with all bis powers for the public 
good, preyed upon bis bealtb, and all 

Isabella'ft 
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Isabella's effortsto diverthis melancholy, 
provcd ineffectiial. Sniiling upoa his 
tlbUous daugliter, he sunk under the 
wti^l't of inward gricf ; and 1 saw his 
reni.'iins coniuiitied to the earth, whilst 

» 

Isabella, ahiiost overwhelmed by sorrow, 
was Ion:;' inconsolable. 

/* My companions, with whonpi I had 
undertaken this Lour, proceeded witliout 
me; und my heart became each hour 
more deej^ly cngaged by thelovely orphan, 
whose distress added to the magic power 
of her chai ms. 

** Sonrie months elapsed in the delight* 
ful intercourses of friendship; and with- 
out absolutely declaring tny passion, I 
had TTiany reasons to indulge tlie detight-' 
ful hope that it was well understood, and 
returned, when an event ^f considerable 
importance suddenty recalled me to Eng- 
land,^ and the bearer of this news which 
obliged me to hasten home, was Horatio 
Warbert, my near relation, now Lord 
Lynderville, then on his travels. 

*'Assured 
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*' Assured in my mind of Isabella*» 
attachment, and having a firm reliance 
on Horatio, I entrusted to him the trea* 
8ure.of my soul, beseeching him to watch 
over her safety and happiness, änd guard 
her from every inconvenience until my 
return, which I should hasten by all pos* 
sible attention to dispatch the business 
which awaited mef in England. 

** My confidence in the friendship and 
probity of Lynderviile was founded oa 
the excellent dispositions, and high sense 
of honour by which I had opportunities 
of distinguishing him, as well as by bis 
particular regard evinced in many in« 
Btances for me; and what satisfied my 
mind more entirely was, bis beingaccom- 
panied by a gentleman of great wortb, 
under whom he had received the greatest 
part of bis education. 

'^ My affairs in England were sooq 
arranged, and 1 returned, on the wings 
of Love, to the spot where I left my loved 
and beauteous Isabella. 

"But 
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*' But judge of my amazemeat and 
distraction when Mr« ürmesj the tutor 
of the base Horatio, met me with a look 
of horror; and after much prelude, in- 
formed nie that his pupil had eloped 
secretly with the lady I had committed 
to their attention. 

** My jjrief and rage surpassed all 
bounds. In the helght of my despair, I 
accused Mr. Ormes of being an accom- 
plice in this treachery; but he fully ex- 
culpated himself, and proved to me that 
he too had been deceived; nor did he 
leave any means in his power untried, to 
discover tlxe fugitives, whose route we 
traced from Italy to England : — but here 
we lost the clue that had before guided 
ourpursuit; and I yielded myself, up to 
themost uncontroulableafSiction) vowing 
to be avenged on him who had betrayed 
my confidence, and, I had no doübt, 
had destroyed the innocence he had given 
his solemn promise to protect« 



ti f 
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** The fatlier of Horatio tlien was 
living. He was of my own family, and 
a man of unblemished honour. I went 
to him, and told the story of my wrongs; 
but bis son was equally lost to bim, as 
my lovely Isab^lla was to me. 

** On thisunbappy subject, Lord Lyn- 
derville was little less afFected than my- 
self. To hear tbat bis son was tbe cruel 
betrayer of innocence, tbat be bad taken 
a base advantage of a trust reposed in 
him, and ruined by bis perfidy a fair pro- 
spect of virtuous bappiness, gavebim'the 
most serioQs concern ; and be declared it 
was a breacb of integrity, sucb as no 
force of passion could plead any excuse 
fon 

*' After many vain researebes for bis 
son, Lord Lynderville feil dangerously 
ijl, and bis danger becoming tbe subject 
of cotpmon report, reacbed tbe ears of 
Iloratio, wbo burst from tbe place of bis 
concealment, to tbrow bimself at tbe feet 
of bis dying fatber. Wben admitted to 
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that fatber's presence, he confessed his 
crime, urgingirresistibleloveasthe cause, 
and imploring forgiveness. Lord Lyn- 
derville, strictiy just and honourable, told 
him there was but one way to make his 
peace, which was to ofFer the only repa* 
ration in his power to the lady he had so 
cruclly deceived. 

*' This Iloratio readily agreed to, 
assigning his apprehensiou of his fatber's 
displeasure, as the only reasoH which had 
deterred him from niarrying her before. 
But, on hasten ingto Isabella, shehaughtily 
rejected the late, and, as she thought, 
constrained offer of that band which she 
had so long in vain expected ; and having 
buried the infant pledge of their unhappy 
passion, she took an öpportunity, while 
Horatio was absent, to withdraw herseif 
secretly from his protection ; and I have 
never been able to discover her retreat^ 
or to hear of her since. Lost and mis- 
guided Isabella! How truly have I 
lameated her fate, and wished to soften 

it* 
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its severity ! In some cloister, I doubt 
not, she is'now devoting her life to peni- 
tence, unless remorse consigned her to 
an early grave ! 

** The dying hour of Lord Lynderville 
was in part devoted to the endeavour of 
softening my resentment tow^ard his son, 
whose guilt could not subdue natural 
affection in the mind of so excellent a 
father. But though he failed in his wish 
of eflpcting a reconciliation, he bound 
me by a solemn promise not to piirsue his 
Bon's life. 

'* From that hour, when I committed 
Isabclla Livoni to his care, until last 
night, r have ne\*er beheld the perfidious 
Horatio, mach of whose time you, no 
doubt, know has been passed in foreign 
countries. When I recoUect the promise 
of his boyhood, I think with astouish- 
nfient o( his conduct toward me, and the 
object of iny first tender attachment 
devoted by him to destruetiön ; as he 
acknowledged to his father^ that it was 

under 
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linder the tnask of honourable profession, 
he seduccd the^^affections of Isabclla 
Livoni^.and ander a solemn promise of 
inarriage, that he prevailed on her to 
elope wfth him, which made her so deeply 
resent the delay ofthat promise by which 
she had beeii deluded and dishonoured; 
and which must, on a mind proud-and 
nice as hcr's, have inflicted sufFerings 
painful to imagiae, and which only the 
most savage barbarity could cahnly wit- 
ness, much less be the cause of. 

'' If I hououred Isabella on first witnes- 
sing her filial piety, and the many admi- 
rable qualities of her mind, I honoured 
her still more, when I heard with what 
virtuous resolution she scorned what she 
had greät reason to consider as the forced 
proffers of satiated love, and nobly with- 
drew herseif from him who, with solemn 
vows of truth and honour, and all the 
professions of virtuous actachment, had 
taken ad van tage of the unsuspectiug na- 
ture of virgin innocence, and involved 

in 
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in misery and disgrace a pure and guile« 
less mind/' 

Sir William ceased; and white Mrs. 
Lcnarvon sat revolviug in her miud the 
circumstances of his relation^ Mrs. Mill- 
brook tiniidly observcd — 

*• Was not Isabella too haughty? And 
might not youthfui passion plead some- 
thing in extenuation of Lord Lynder- 
ville's fault?" 

• * Youth, " observed Sir William warmly, 
** IS undoubtedly the seasoq of error, bat 
not of (leliberate cruelty ; thcn it is that 
a worthy heart is niost open to generous 
feelings, and most incapable of persisting 
in injustice, or delaying to offer repara- 
tion for any wrong. llow thtn, during 
the lapse of many months, .could Iloratio 
bear to see the bosom he prot'essed tö 
lovc, ^ortured wiUi remorse and shame, 
and all the bitter consecjuences vvhich 
fond affection and a too conßding spirit 
are otten doomed to experience? — Let 
not the man who can be proof against all 

this^ 
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tbis, pretend either to lionour or Iiuma- 
nity, white he could witnesSy with aa 
hardened heart, the frequent sigh of seif- 
reproach caused by him, the struggling 
tear calied forth by bis perfidy, and all 
the silent agonies of a mind too proud to 
complain — too conscious of disgrace, to 
ask a reparation. Yet all this, and roore, 
perhaps, Horatio Warbert could steel him- 
self againsc, and calmiy wait tili the stern 
justice of an ofFended father urged him to 
oifer whaty after the wounds he bad 
given to the bosoni that adored bim, 
could, to a wonian of any delicacy or 
dignity of mind, be of no value." 

The iadies feit the force of Sir William 's 
observations; and Clarinda appeared at 
the cottage-door, just as Sir William was 
endeavouring to persuade Mrs. Lenarvon 
to accompany them to the Castle. ' 

The little boy, on hearing the wcll- 
known voice of bis beloved Clarinda, ran 
and twined his arms around her lovely 
neck^ kissed herglowing cheek^ and while 

. ' she 
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she returned his caresses; played with tlie 
redundant ringlets of her fine ha!r. ChiU 
dren seem, by a sort of natural impuIsCi 
to attach tbemselves to thegood and anü- 
able; and Clarinda wasageneralfavourite 
among them, and equally fond of them in 
return. 

They all hastened to the Castle to break- 
fast, after which, Clarinda, Walking in the 
gardens with Mrs. Lenarvon, expressed 
so much concern on the subject of Sir 
William'sagitationon the evening before, 
that Mrs. Lenarvon repeated to her the 
heads of what Sir William had related at 
her dwelliug. 

Clarinda listened with emotion ; and 
when Mrs. Lenarvon had concluded, she 
could not conceal her indicrnation at the 
account of Lord Lynderville's conduct; 
and while she gave a tear to the ill-fated 
Isabella, she no longcr wondered at the 
resentment and sorrow evinced by her 
benefactor. 

yoL. I. o CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 



" Her tcrroß vanish'd, and a softer train 
" Of mixt cmotions, hard lo bc dcscrib'd, 
*' SudUcn her bosom seiz'd.'* 



XIlT the farthcst extremity of the clifFs, 
and at a considerable distance from the 
Castle, the father of Sir William had built 
a dwelling for a distant relation of bis, 
reduced from affinen ce, and who hejudg« 
cd rightly in supposing would prefer a 
honie'of bis own, to being a dependant 
at the Castle, This gentleman had died 
in that retreat; and froin the period of 
bis death, the Lodge of the Rocks, 
the name given to this dwelling, bad 
4 never 
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never been inhabitedi till^ soon after Sir 
William's return from Ciaverton Halli a 
family to wbom he was knownin London, 
and who had visited the Castle, and been 
particularly pleased with the Situation of 
the Lodge of the Rocks, solicited him to 
lend it for a few months to a lady in vtrf 
declining heaith, as they thought the ailr 
and Situation peculiarly dcsirable for her. 
Sir William could not refuse this request. 
Mrs. Millbrook was desired to get the 
Lodge well aired, and in the best prepa- 
ration she could ; and the invalid lady 
arrived at it with several attendants, and 
was received at the Lodge by Mrs. Mill- 
brook, who reprcsented herto Sir William 
4^ in a dying State, and apparently as 
melancholy as she was itl ; and it was 
therefore judged improper to trouble a 
person in so weak and low a State with 
any visits of ceremony ; though Sir Wil- 
liam frequently sent to enquire after the 
invalid stranger's health, and to ofFer for 

G 2 her 
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her accommodatlon and comfort whatever 
liis Castle and estate afforded. 

Not far distant from the Lodge, was a 
cavern, where the peasants often took 
shelter in severe weather; and there, ia 
Clarinda*s morning and evening walks, 
sbe generally stopped, seatcd herseif fre- 
quently at the entrauce, sometimes amused 
by the objects that presented themselves 
to her Observation, and at others, occu- 
pied by a book, or sketching with her 
pcncil the rüde scenery around her. 

On one of ihose evenings, the sky sud- 
denly became covered with black clouds, 
and ascending the cliflfs in her way back 
to the Castle, a heavy torrent of rain 
feil, and obüged her to take refuge fron^i 
its violence under a broken piece of rock, 
which projected overthe steepand narrow 
path that led up to the summit of the 
clifFs. Thunders roUed awfulh, foUowed 
by vivid lightnini^s; the rain soon abated, 
and a calm ensued. But \^lariuda. alreadv 

wet 
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wet throughi feared the sudden stillness 
was but a presage that the storm wculd 
soon return withan increaseof fury, whea 
the sudden barking of a dog made her 
hope some friendly band was near, ta 
guide her in safety up the dangerous 
precipice. Once or twice she attempted 
to climb up the cliffii ; but the clay be« 
tween the rocks, by the efFect of the 
nin, made the ascent slippery; and 
desisting, she retumed to her place of 
shelter under the rock, when agam 
the dog she had heard before, barked 
louder, and in another minute a youth 
appeared^ with a beautiful spaniel by bis 
side. 

His eyes were instantly fixed with an. 
expression of surprise upon Clarinda, 
Standing, wet and shivering, beneath the 
fragment of rock, while '* the pure and 
eloquent -blood spoke in her cheeks;'* 
adding to her native beauty, and convey- 
ing to the mind of the beholder a true 

G 3 impression 
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Impression of her sense of danger, and of 
that timidity which wisfa|d> yet feared to 
ask a stranger's aid. 

The youth approached her with almost 
cqual timidity ; and, as the rain had 
ceased, he respectfuliy oifered bis assist- 
ance to conduct her up the prectpice^ 
which ^larinda confusediy accepted. 

As they ascended the steep and narrow 
footway, which between the sharp poiot- 
ed rocks was so slippery wich the heavy 
rain, that Clarinda was unable to keep 
her footing, and the stranger wasobliged 
to Support her in bis arms, her straw hat 
blew away over the clifFs, and her lux- 
.iiriant hair feil over her Shoulders, and 
himg waving around her lovely face. 

The stranger gazed on her with increas- 
ing interest, while she secretly wondered 
who he could be, as she met bis fine dark 
eyes beaming on her's with adcniration, 
as equally expressive of the most lively 
concern for her Situation, M'ithout hat or 
cloak, and dripping with wet. 

The 
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The rain again began to pour just as 
th^y r^ched the.top.of the precipice; 
and the youth entfeated Clariuda to tak? 
abdter in the building near th^m, \vhich 
was the Lodge of the Rocks; and thp 
increa^ing of the tempcst obliged her to 
coinply with his entreaty. The thuuder 
again b^gan to roll, ancl the lightning tq 
fla^h around th^m. The strunzer wrappcd 
Im co^t over Clariuda, and suppprted her 
OQ, with his arms encircled round her 
waisti to prevent her faUingi as she slipped 
at every step^ and her kid leather shoes 
could bat ill defend her feet from the play, 
d^eply p^etrated by the raiq, in which 
she would. have stuck fast, had not th.^ 
yputh disengaged her; and one of bw 
feet being cut severely by a brol^en piece 
pf rock in the path, he had some diffi- 
culty in enabljng her to reach the Lpdge* 
There they were met, on entering, by a 
lady, wbo had more the appearance of a 
beautiful statue than of a livins: creature« 
Her elegant form was wasted by illness, 

G 4 and 
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and there was an air oF anxiety in her 
countenance, which told Clarinda she 
liad been uneasy at the young man 's 
absence^ and waiting impatiently for bis 
retwn. 

Hastening to meet the youth, who was 
her son, she stopped on beholding Cla- 
rinda, and a slight hectic crossed her 
lovely cheek, while the youth introdiiced 
his fair charge, simply relating their ren- 
counter; and Clarinda was received by 
the lady in a manner that soon dispelled 
her confusion, and inspired her M'ith con- 
fidence and respect. 

After being conducted to the apart- 
ment of the lady, and being accommo- 
dated with dry garments, Clarinda was 
led into a small parlour, and went through 
the ceremony of a second introduction to 
a gentleman, whose countenance was as 
forbidding as that of the fair being, by 
whom she was so kindly received, was 
angelic. 

Tbis 
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This gentleman was the husband of the 
lady; and his repulsive countenance 
brightened as he observed the lovellness 
of Clarinda's Features, and the graceful 
elegance of her form; for Mr. Ethel- 
vood had ever been a passionate a(hnirer 
of female beauty. His Lady had beea 
eminent notonly for her personal charms, 
but for her mental qualities and attain- 
ments. Little regarding her excellent 
disposition, her fine sense, and charming 
manners, he selected her as the object of 
his choice, from among many who sighed 
to share his wealth, merely for her 
beauteous face and graceful figure ; and 
led her as a victim to the altar, well 
knowing her heart to be devoted to ano- 
ther object, and that she married him in 
mere compliance with her father's stein 
command. 

The proofs of her aveision, thecoldness 
and the tears that damped the festivity 
of the bridal day, made a deep and fatal 
impressioQ upcn the haugUty £thelwood, 

6 5 and 



130 THE SECBET OF 

and soofi converted the adoring iover into 
an unkind and jealous husband ; and the 
consequence of his continued unkindness 
and suspicions had, after long pining ia 
secret anguish, at length utterly destroyed 
her bealthi and reduced her io that low 
and hopeless State in which Clarinda first 
befaeld her. 

The eycs of Mr. E'thelwood continued 
rivetted upon Clarinda's enchanting face, 
while, with bhishing timidity, she turned 
aside, to avoid his earnest look ; and ob* 
serving that the rain had ceäsed, and the 
sun shone out with splendour, she arose, 
expressing her wish to hasten home^ as 
she knew her absence in such a storm 
must have occasioned concem at the 
Castle; and while she was returning her 
acknowledgments to Mr. and Mrs. Ethel-* 
wood and their son, the latter took up his 
hat, to attend her; but his father pre- 
vented his doing so, observing that he had 
not changed his y/et clothes, and would 
be üable to get cold, by lemaining long;er 

in 
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in tbcm;' ;a»cl tbftt tbereforß be voul4 
coodi^ct tbe lady bome him^elf. Thp 
cQuntenai]ice of tbe amiable youtb wa$ 
8trong)y expressive of cbagrin ; nor was 
Clarioda mucb Less disappointed, for $hß 
bad promised berself great pleasure in 
iotroducing her youthful deliverer from 
danger, to tbe acquaintance of Sir 
William. 

As Clariada crossed tbe cliffs witb Mr* 
Etbelwood, sbe met two of tbe domestics 
helonging to tbe Castle, io quest of ber; 
and sbe bastened on witb niore speed, 
'wben tbey informed ber of Sir William's 
anxious fear on ber account, wben he 
found tbat sbe was from bome duriog tliß 
violent tempest tbat bad so suddenly 
arisen. 

l'hey bad not proceeded mucb fartber, 
wben tlxey were met by Sir William, to 
wbom sbe iutroduced Mr. Ktbeiwood, 
and related tbe adventure of tbe evening, 
and tbe assistauce afForded .ber by Mr. 
Etbelwood s son. Sir William expressed 

G 6 to 



15fi THE SECRET^P 

to Mr. Ethelwood how much he feit him- 
self obliged^ and assured him how much 
be should be gratified by a farther ac- 
quamtance with him and bis famity; in 
return to which, Mr. Etliehvood bowed 
with cold and distant civility, while on 
Clarinda be again fixedhisädmiring eyes, 
as he withdrew. ^ 

^' This gentlcman," observed she to Sir 
William, *' is not at all like bis Lady and 
son. They are both handsome and en- 
gaging; but as for the father, bis proud 
and severe aspectalmostfrtghtens me; bis 
black and heavy brows seem brooding over 
something dreadful; suspicion and dis- 
may glare in bis fiery eyes; bis lange, 
unweildy figufe is disgusting; and bis 
deep toned voice terrified me almost as 
much as the thunder did." 

'' This Ethelwood " observed Sir 

William thoughtfuUy ; *^ I have often beard 
him spoken of, though, tili now, I did 
notknow we had ever met; but I observed 
by bis manner, that he recollected wc 

had; 
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had ; though at tliat time, and tili thia 
moment; equally unknown to each other. 
In early youth, it was niy cliance one 
day to rescue from his liands a wretched 
female, whom he was treating with un- 
inanly cruelty. Always an advocate of 
the sex, however degraded, I was warm 
in my resentment against her oppressor, 
and inflicted an instant punishment upon 
his cruelty, to which he submitted in a 
manner which proves the truth of the say- 
ing that * tyr^nts are always cowards. 
But, though d*»titule of courage to shew 
his resentment, I see he is not without 
nialice to cherish it; and be assured will 
always feel this old grudge against me, 
and nevef be a cordial or comfortable 
neighbour. 

** Of his marriage with this lady, I 
have heard much. Herfather, stern and 
haughty, niade the match ; and finding 
his daughter averse, he commanded her, 
on pain of his lasting displeasure, to re- 
ceive the husband he had allotted for her. 
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It bas been whispered, that when her 
fathier pronounced this fatal decision, the 
lady threw herseif at the feet of Ethel- 
wood, avowed her attachment to another, 
and besought hini generously to withdraw 
his pretensions. But he was proof against 
her eloquence, cruelly persUted to secure 
the lovely prizc, at the expence of her 
future happiness^ and she became the 
victiii) of her tyraat father's will; whiUt 
groundless jealousy, and all its train of 
racking di$quietude, have been the unen* 
viable portion of the no less tyranntc 
Etlielwood.*' 

They had entered the Castle, whca 
Sir Williamconcluded ; andMrs. Millbrook 
met th^oiy pale with the ^Urm Clarinija's 
absence had caused her, as a peasant had 
been at the Castle, and told her that 
while lie was driving home his flocks, he 
had seen Clarinda on a distant part of the 
clifFs, had observed her endeavours to 
climb the rocks, at the commencement 
of th^ Storni ; but wddenly lost sight of 

her. 
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her, and being too far off, to render her 
any heip, he feared she must have fallen 
frorn the precipice, as the place wa« diffi- 
cult, and dangerous to ascend. The ap« 
pearance of Clarinda therefore relieved 
Mrs. Millbrook from a State of extreme 
alarm; and after Sir William withdre\r, 
Clarinda related her adventurcs to Mrs» 
Millbrook, and described the Family, to 
wiiose acquaintance she was b)^ that means 
introduoed ; dwelhng with peculiar emotion 
on tlie interesting appearance and deport* 
ment'of the motber, and theiine person and 
delightful manners of the son ; and when 
night came, she retired to rest, her mind 
füll of these pleasing images. Again she 
climbed the rocks, supported by the 
youthful Ethel^ood's arm — again she 
heard him whisper in her ear assurances 
of safety — again she seemed to feel the 
pelting rain, and shudder while the awful 
thunder rolled, and the forked lightning 
flashed; and, defeoded by the stranger« 
garments, encircled in his protecting 

atms^ 



136 THE SECRET. OF 

arms, she was again conducted to tlic 
Lodge, and welcomed by his interesting 
mother; while the appalling figure of his 
father arose glooniily to her Imagination, 
and she awoke trembüng. 

The day had dawned, bot the sun was 
not yet risen, when Clarinda shook ofF 
slumber, and opened the window of her 
Chamber. The birds were l>eginning to 
chant their songs of gladness^ the rain 
of the foregoing evening gave freshness 
tö the face of Nature, and the plants aod 
flowers in the garden, into which her 
apartment looked, exhaled a deh'ghtful 
fragrance. Clarinda's heart expanded 
with innocent pleasure ; and taking a book 
from one of the shelves, she descended 
into the garden, It was a volume of 
Thomson which she had taken up, and 
seating herseif on a bench shaded by 
woodbine, she read several pages ; then 
closing the book, she resolved to proceed 
to the cottage in the wood, where she 
frequently breakfasted with Mrs. Lenarvon; 

but 



THE CAVERK* 137 

but passing a part of tlie clIfFs ia 
her way, she stopped to ruminate on the 
adventure of the preceding evening, and 
turnedy almost unconsciously, toward the 
Spot where it had commenced. 

The suD| just rose above the distant 
hüls, darted its radiance o*er the waters, 
and reanimated the face of Nature« The 
fishermen were busied in preparing for 
their daily toil, the shepherds vhistled, 
and the flocks bleated among the clifFs ; 
and calm and silent as every thing was 
when Clarinda quitted her Chamber, uni« 
Versal action had in the course of her 
walk, enlivened the scene, and cheerful 
laböur reassumed its task. Clarinda seated 
herseif on the topmost peak of the clifF 
she had ascended the evening before witli 
the assistance of young Ethelwood, when 
her eye was attracted by some words which 
were newly engraved on,one of the rocks. 
She drew near to it, and read — ** Near 
this spot I had the good fortune to rescue 
from danger the most lovely of her sex." 

Clarinda 



138 THB SECRET OF 

Clarinda acemed fixed like a atatue^ 
uiotionless to the spot with astonisbment» 
tili the souud of a human voice, and the 
Boise oP dogs approaching, made h^r start ; 
and raising her eyes, she heheld at some 
dUtance among the rocks, the youth 
whose image had occupied her thoughts 
ever since $he had seeu him before. Sei^ed 
>vith alarm, and wiahing to avoid being 
ob$erved by him, she flew across th$ 
clüfft with $ylph-like speed, and reached 
Mrs. Lenarvon's dwelling before she re-* 
coUected that she had left her book ou 
the rocks; and at the bottpm of the^ 
little page was writteu?— '* A gift from 
Sir William Warbert to his grateful Cla^ 
rinda/' 

^^ If the stranger should find itP' cried 
Clarinda with emotion^ the instant sU^ 
missed the book» 

As a stranger was rather a novelty 
among them» Mrs. Lenarvon enquired to 
whom Clarinda alluded; and was soon 
informed of the circumstances that. had 

. . intro- 
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introdiiccd her to theLodge of the Rocks. 
Seerng that Clarinda was much distressed 
by the loss of her book, Mrs« Lenarvon 
Said she would aecompany her in search 
of jt; and tying on her hat aod cloak 
as she made the offer, they immediately 
walked out arm in arm, and soon reached 
the summit of the clifl^ wherc the book 
was leffc. 

** It is gone!" cried Clarinda, while 
crimson died her cheek; ^^ and he will 
know that I must have been here, and 
have Seen the words which, no doubt, he ' 
cut in the stone. " 

**Perhaps," observed Mrs. Lenarvon, 
^Mt is fallen down, and might be found 
on the rocks below. " 

'^ Remain here tili I return then, my. 
dear Madam,*' cried Clarinda, disappear» 
ing by the narrow and steep descent 
leading down to the mouth of the cavern. 

She proceeded in her search, and reached 
the fragment of the projecting rock^ ' 
which had afforded her a shelter in the 

stotmv 
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her temples in soine water tbat issued from 
the cliüs, trembling with surprise, and 
fear tbr her life, while he was thus «m- 
ployed. 

Mrs. Lenarvon^ who with terror had 
Seen Clarinda fall, and with amazement 
had likewise witnessed her preservation, 
hastened down the preeipice, until she 
reached the spot- where her friend. pale 
and motionless, was supported by tlie 
youthful stranger. Mrs. Lenarvon knj?lt 
down» füll of alarm and agitation, and 
applied some volatile essence, which she 
happened to have in her pocket, calling 
upon her by the most endearing appella- 
tions, and by her tears and aifectionate 
salicitudei proving her great attachment 
to the lovely sufFerer. 

Clarinda remained many minutes with- 
out sen^e or motion; and when she 
began to recover, her tears feil in tor- 
rents; and disengaging herseif from the 
aiims of her preserver, she hid ha 

deep 



deep oonfüBion in the bosom cf Mrs. 
Letiarvon. 

When Clarinda^ with the kind assist- 
ance of her companions, regained suffi- 
cient strength to walk toward the Castle, 
she endeavoured to express her grateful 
sense of the Services she had so repeatedly 
experienced from the same liand; but 
words fiiiled her as she fixed her eyes on 
the volume she had lost, which Ethel- 
wood, durlng bis concern tbr her safety, 
had secured in bis bosom, and which she 
had not the resolution to claim; nor had 
he observed what Clarinda had written on 
the tiile-page, and was therefore ignoranft- 
to whom it belonged. 

Trembling at every step, and tendd 
supported onward, Clarinda reached t 
Castle gates, when Ethelwood bowe^i 
and took his leave, resisting, with efi*^ 
dently painful self-denial, the united äab» 
treaties of the ladies to accompany Üi^ 
into the Castle, and allow them to intül^t* 

daC€ 
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duce him to Sir William, who, Mrs. Le- 
narvon assured him, would entertain a 
just sense of the timely and important 
aid to which he owed the safety of the 
daughter of his heart — ihe endeared child 
of his generous adoption. 
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CHAP. VIII. 



*' Oh happmcM ! where art tho« to b« fouad } 

<^ I sec thou dwellett not with birth and betuty, 

** Thongh graced with grandeur, and in wealth amy'd; 

** Nor dost thou, it woold seem, with virtue dweU; 

** Else had this gentle lady miss'd theo not" 



V^LARINDA was severely bruised by 
her fall down the clifFs, and a tremor 
-and dejection bung upon her spirits; white 
her repeated danger, and the preservatioti 
she had twice experienced froni the same 
band, madean Impression on Sir Williamls 
mind almost as deep as that left on her , 
own. He wrote a few iines of acknaur» 

TGL. !• H V^^^gSÜiSlX 
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ledgtnent to young Ethelwood; when, 
starting from his seat, as a sudden recol- 
lection crossed bis mind. he called back 
tbe servant with the note, saying — 

*' If tbis young man, my Clarinda, is 
such as you represent him, he will givc 
me credit for what I must feel on your 
account, without my expressing it, at the 
risk of exposing hiin to the resentment of 
his father, wbo, I see, cherisbes a mortal 
antipathy against me, on the score of 
former humiliations, which his brutal 
nature justly deserved, and is not ükely 
to forget."- 

A suppressed sigh beaved Clarinda's 
bosom; when a servant announced Mr. 
O'Byron and his son, who were then 
alighting at the Castle-gate; and Sir 
William and Clarinda hastened to meet 

them. 

Mr. O'Byron, whose countenance was 
pale, with a sort of wild expression of 
grief depicted on it, wrung Sir William's 
band in apparent anguish of soul, and 

requesting 
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requesting to speak witli him alone, Sir 
William went with him into the library, 
and there learned that he was in pursuit of 
hisyoungest ^laughter, Frances, who had 
eloped that morning, they could not guess 
with whom ; and to increase the affliction 
of himself and family, Lucy, his second 
daughter, was discovered a few days be* 
fore to have been some months inarried 
to her father's groom. 

These wereevents that hung heavily on 
the uiind of Mr. O'Byron, and equally 
grieved and astonished his warm and sin- 
cere friend, Sir William, who suggested 
to him, as ä likely means of having his 
daughter restored, to ofFer a very consi- 
derable reward to any per«on who would 
discover where she v/as, 

Mr. O* Byron immediately hastened with 
Sir William to the nearest town, to put 
this ädvice in practice, leaving Albany 
with Claiinda, who, while he lamented 
the misconduct of his twoyounger sisters^ 
mentioned the low State of health and 

H 2 ^^VA<& 
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spirits which alarmed them for the elder, 
who was believed to be in a decHning 
way, that tbreatened her life, and her 
danger seemed rapidiy increasing. 

Whilst Albany made these melancholy 
Communications tQ Clarinda, and replied 
with an air of additiönal sadness, to her 
anxious enquiries respecting their lost and 
lovely Laufa, • to recover or trace whom, 
she was informed, all their researches had 
proved fruiltess, the secret passion che- 
rished by Albany for bis fair and blushing 
companion, was sufficiently evident in hia 
expressive manner and love-fraught looks; 
and the appearance of Mrs. Millbrook 
released Clarinda from a State of painful 
embarrassment* 

Ciarind as late danger and providential 
esca[)es became the subject of their con- 
^ versation ; and Mrs. Lenarvon then join- 
ing tbem^ described the beauty and elc* 
gance of the youth, whose arm had turned 
aside that danger^ in such glowing colours, 
as added a deeper suifusion to Clarinda's 

cheek^ 
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cheek, and suddenly changed the florid 
complexion of Albany to a deathlike 
paleness; and he sat silent, and evidently 
agitated, until Mrs. Lenarvon, observing 
bis emotion, and the confusion of Clarinda, 
gave a more general turn to the conver- 
sation. 

After having staid at the Castle mach 
longer than was her usual daily custom, 
Mrs. Lenarvon arose to hasten home; and 
Albany proposed to Clarinda to accom* 
pany her to the wood. 

During their walk, th^met young 
Etbelwood. Exercise and the keen air 
of the clifFs gave new fire to bis fine 
eyesi and added to the native spirit 
of his countenance. He addressed the 
ladies, enquiring, as was natural, with 
much solicitude, how Clarinda did after 
her late alarming accident. 

Eloquent blushes accompanied the 
timid, yet graceful reply of Clarinda, 
as she rested on the arm of Albany, who 
trembled as she spoke ; and as he haughtily 

H 3 sarve^ed 
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surveyed the fine persoii of Lionel Ethel- 
wood, a crimson glow again mounted into 
his cbeeks, and bis eyes seemed tö dart 
indignaqt fire. 

*' Is he not a charming young man?'* 
asked Mrs. Lenarvon, as Lionel passed on 
toward the Lodge. 

*' The boy is well enough," said Albany, 
*' and singularly forcunate in being so 
bighly extolled for what was merely a 
matter of chance, and what any man 
wouid have done in the same Situation." 

*^ It was,|feowevery a blessed chance 
that saved the life of our Glarinrfa ; and 
her preserver will long and gratefully be 
remembered by all to whom she is dear," 
übservTd Mrs. Lenarvon. 

*' Assuredly he will,'* said Albany, 
softeiiing his tone, and assuming a more 
placid look and manner, while he rivetted 
his eyes on Clarinda's burning cheek. 

Sir William and Mr. O'Byron now 
appeared on horseback, and alighting, 
joined their party. They then proceeded 

with 
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with Mrs. Lenarvon to the border of ther 
wood, wherein her dwelling was em* 
bosomed; and biddtng her adieu, they 
returoed by the nearest way to tlieCastle^ 
where the subject of Margaret O'Byron's 
illness was again mentioned byherfatherj 
and Sir William entreated hiin to send her 
to pass a few months with ihem, to try 
uhat change of air and scenc, and sea* 
bkthing would do for her, offen so efti^ 
cacious in restoring the droopiüg invalid, 
after medical skill has fail^flj^ 

^^She is, I fear, myi|Hp daughter 
nowy" said Mr. O'Byron^ ^irning aside, 
and struggling with the sigh of parental 
anguish*! 

Resolved to accept Sir Williara's invi- 
tation, and eager tö send bis daughter to 
the Castle, it was not without considerable 
difficulty that Mr. 0!Byron could be pre- 
vailed on to rest himself after the fatigue* 
and exertions that had exbausted bis 

4 

strength ; and early on the following day, 
hedeparted with bis son,. to spread wider 

H 4 the 
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the profFer of reward for thc discovery of 
his younger daughter, and to get his eider 
one conveyed to the delightful society 
and salutary air of Warbert Castle. 

In a few days, Albany returned with 
Miss O'Byron, who was indeed ill, and 
dejected in the extreme, and was accom- 
panied by a lady, on a visit at Ciaverton 
Hall, when Sir William's kind invitation 
was commuuicated there; and at the 
earnest entrcaty of Margaret, she became 
of their p^flfe|o the Castle. 

This la<Mwhose name was Evelyn, 
was arrived ax that period of life when 
females who have never entered into the 
connubial State, are frequently denomi- 
nated oid niaids; and the painful consci- 
ousness of having lost too much time, 
sometimes marks their features and tempeirs 
with a certain acidity, not very favourable 
to the anxious desire often retained of 
improving to better advantage the years 
that remain. Bat whatever Miss Evelyn 
might haye feit in secret from the conse- 

quences 
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quences of disappointed vanity or ambi« 
tion, she wisely concealed it from Obser- 
vation; her countenance continually wore 
the smile of good humour and happiness; 
and though she had received from Nature 
a form and aspect that could not easily 
be mistaken for a Venus or a Grace, yet 
her sweetness of temper, her goodness of 
heart, her gentle deportment, and win« 
ning address were tbe themes of praise 
and admiration among her fashionable 
friendSy who all united to spread the 
iavourable opinion; and her, whom no 
one envied, all united to extol; but 
although they could not persuade the 
World that she was either young or band- 
sonie, elegant or accomplished, yet she 
M'as generally allowed to be agreeable and 
good humoured, friendly and humane. 

Miss Evelyn's faniily was poor, but of 
high origin, and ♦ uniformly reckoned 
largely upon the marriages of thelr females, 
in whicli point they had generally been 
remarkably fortunate; for Miss Evelyn's 

H 5 •. ^Wäx 
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eider sisters hacl all inarried very ad van - 
tageously, one to au Earl, the second to 
a wealthy Baronet, and the third to a 
Right Honourable^ equal in consequence 
to either. 

The kind assiduities of Miss Evelyn 
endeared her extremely to Mrs^ O'Byron, 
to whora she was nearly related ; and that 
lady was highly gratified by the proof of 
friendship Miss Evelyn gave^ in ofFering 
to become the companion of her drooping 
daughter's journey to Warbert Cliffsj the 
Situation of her own family rendering it 
impossible for Mrs. O'Byron at that tinie 
to be absent from the Hall, where a 
molher's anxiousfeelings madeherhourly 
bope for some account of her fugUive 
daughter. 

The Society at the Castle, who were all 
kindly attentive to Miss O'Byron, seemed 
to chccr her spirits. She took short walks 
on the cliffs, whenever the weather per- 
iiaitted, always accompanied by Miss 
Evelyn and Clariuda; frequently with 

• - the 
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the adciftion of Mrs. Millbrook and her 
daughter, and sometimes conducted by 
Sir William, who had lately not appeared 
so often on the cliffs, as had been his 
daily custom befbre the Ethelwood family 
came to reside at the Lodge. 

In their walks, the ladies frequently 
met the amiable Lionel, who seemed to 
vatch for their appearance ou the clitis^ 
always joined their party, led them tathe 
most romantic scenes, and pointed out 
the most striking beauties of that wild 
region, Sometimes, when the wcather waa 
remarkably inviting, theyfound hini near 
the lodge, supporting on bis arm, the 
lovely, though fading form of his mother, 
whose countenancc always brTghtened on 
beholding Claiinda; and they met with 
those emotions of reciprocal and cordial 
deli<J:ht which alw avs mark the intercourse 
of good and congenial minds.. ßut 
while Clarinda always flew to meet Mrs. 
Ethelwood, her eyes beaming with the 
wärmest esteem, and the most lively' 

B 6 interest 
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interest about her health, she often in 
secret reproached herseif for the cold 
returns she made to all the professions of 
friendship hourly lavished on her by 
the agreeable, good-humoured, charitable 
Miss Evelyn, who was bccome a general 
iavourite at the Castle, and particularly 
distinguished by the good opinion of Sir 
William. 

** Surely no mean envy, or hateful 
jealousy can have crept unawares into my 
breast?'* said Clarinda to herseif, as she 
reflected on her undesigned reserve to- 
wards Miss Evelyn. 

Whilc Clarinda thus scrutinized he? 
heart arid conduct, she feit it a duty to 
subdue what was in reality nothing short 
of a secret antipalhy to Miss Evelyn, and 
appeared to be groundless, and conse- 
quently unjust. In her determination to 
overcome this unaccoun table prejudice, 
she began by being particularly attentive 
to Miss Evelyn ; but whenever she met 
her eyes, and ob^erved the character of 
5 hep 
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her countenance, afFection and coiifi- 
dence secmed repelled; and she feit an 
unconquerable repugnance to tbat uniou 
of mind, and conimunication of thoughts 
which Miss Evelyn, by such unvi^earied 
attention, and professions of regard, en- 
deavourcd lo secure. 

Miss O'Byron's health continued to 
amend daily, while tbat of the lovely 
invalid at the Lodge, declined fast. Her 
strength had so much faiied during the 
lapse of a few weeks, tbat she was no 
longer ablc to appear on the cliflTs, nor 
ev^n in the garden of the Lodge; but was 
lifted from her bed to a sofa each day, in 
the arms of her attendants, and by the 
same meaus conveyed back to her Cham- 
ber, to pass her nights in painful melan« 
choly vigils. 

But the filial aifectionof Lionel soothed 
the sufferings of bis aniiable mother. He 
watched her couch, endeavoured toamuse 
her mind, and often hung over her altered 
features in speechless agony, wbiie she 
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slept. Finally, he might be saldtoweary 
Heaven with prayers for bis loved parent's 
recovery; bat the Allwise Disposerhad a 
brighter lot in störe for Mrs. Etheiwood;. 
and called her, in his love, to a participar 
tion of that happlness> for which her 

N 

many virtiies. and her patient endurance 
Cf disappoin^ment and secret sorro\r in 
this life pecuüarly fitted her. 

Mr. Ethelu^ood, afteraccompanying hh 
Lady to the Lodge of the Cliffs, was. soon 
recalied bv business to London ; but before 
bis departure, he strictly enjoined bis son 
never to hold any intercourse with Sip 
William Waibert, nor to enter the Castle,, 
on pain of his lasting displeasure ; but 
assigned no other reason for this injunc- 
tion, which appeai^ed to Lionel so mys- 
terioüs and severe, but that the owner of 
the Castl« was not the character the world 
supposed ; and had he known bim better 
before, he should not have ventured near» 
so dangerous a neighbour, and should 
remove iiiö faniily; as soon as auother place 

equally 
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cqually favourable for Mrs. Ethelwood s 
health, could be procured, especially as 
the Lodge was not hired, but ouly ient 
by Sir William, to whom he professed an 
abhorrence of owing a favour. 

Surprised, biit not quite satisfied on 
this subject, duty obliged Lionel to pro- 
mise strict obedience to bis father's will; 
but as it did not extend to forbid a 
friendly intercourse with Clarinda, her 
Visits of enquiry respecting Mis. Ethel- 
wood were admitted at the Lodge, where 
she went daily, after Mrs. Ethelwood be- 
came so ill as to be unable to walk out; 
and Miss Evelyn, or Miss O'Iiyron, souie- 
times both, never faiied to accompany her 
thither, where thesufFerings of the mothcr^ 
and the sorrow aud tender attentions of 
the son could not but create a strong 
interest in any nund of sensibility- 

As soon as the business that had sum^ 
nioned Mr. Ethelwood to. London, was 
settled, he hastened back to the Lodge, 
where, oa bis entrance,. he was met by 

bis 
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his son, pale and agitated; and was told 
bj^ the afflicted youth, thatthedying hour 
of his niother was at band. 

Wben Mr. Etlielwood reacbed the bed- 
side of his expiring Lady, a momentary 
gleam of joy crossed her heavenly coun- 
tenance, and raising herseif on her hus- 
band's approach, shepressedherquiv^ring 
lips to his cheek, joined her forehead, 
bedewed with drops of agony, to his, 
made an ineiFectual eftbrt to speak, then 
eagerly clasped the hands *of her son, 
tixed her last fond regard on him, then 
sunk upon his bosom, and the struggle of 
parting life was over ! 

The grief of Mr. Etbelwood was really 
great, bat that of Lionel surpassed what 
language can describe. Mr. Ethelwood 
was attracted at first merely by the ex- 
ternal loveliness of his Lady. But as that 
js a charm that soon fades, or becomes 
familiär to the eye, and consequently 
loses its bewitching power, the adoring^ 
lover was soon changed into the cold and 

careless 



careless husband, as he was not a cha- 
racter capable of understanding or valu- 
ing the graces of her miod» although he 
never refuscd to acknowledge her merit, 
and in his heart feit that esteem for her 
many virtues, that respect for her general 
conducty which his behaviour had not 

always testified ; and though surrounded 
by all that grandeur and af^uence could 
bestow, Mrs. Ethelwood's mind wa& form- 
ed for far superior happiness, and she had 
been a wretched, though an exemplary 
wife. 



CHAR 
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CHAP. IX. 



** But let me pty the tribute bf my gr1ef> 
*' A few sad tcan tCKtby loved mcmory." 



i!^EATED by the cold remains of bis 
TDOther, Lionel Etbelwood was fixed in 
niotionless and silent grief, bis eyesgazing 
on the mournful object, and its bands 
clasped betweeu bis own ;. not a tear feil, 
but the Stupor of unutterable anguish 
nearly overpowered bis reason. 

His father, inore collected, spoke to 
bim, without being beard ; he was ab- 
sorbed in sorrow, and wben it became 
proper for bim to quit the apartnient, it 

was 
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was with extreme difficulty that he was^ 
prevailed on to withdraw from the nielan* 
choly scene. 

The news of Mrs. Ethelwood's death 
was speedily conveyed to the Castle. Sir 
William heard the account with concern, 
having a respect for the character he had 
heard of tliat lady; while Clarinda wept 
in secret, as she had tenderly regarded 
Mrs. Ethelwoody and al] the family looked 
sad. 

Mrs. Ethelwood had particularly desired 
that whenever shedied, her funeral might 
be conducted with the utmost privacy^ 
and with as little expence aspossible. Her 
remains were therefure borne by poor 
peasants at midnight, to the parish church^ 
where she had directed they should be 
deposited ; and the raoney that must have 
been expended in a costly funeral,. was 
distributed amongst the families of tiie 
indigent nien who carried her corpse^ and 
some of their most necessitous neigh- 
bours, niany of whoni crowded around 

her 
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hergrave; for she had bcen, while at thc 
Lodge, and during her wholc lifc, the 
frlend of the distressed, and the blessings 
of the poor and afflicted followed her 
Steps. 

Clarinda, in her lonely walks, fre- 
quently beforeher companions were risen, 
visited the church-yard, and sat down by 
the grave of her departed friend; for 
though so lately known to Mrs. Ethel- 
wood, the similarity of their minds had en- 
deared them extremely to each other. One 
morning, Lionel surprised her at bis mo- 
ther's grave in tears. The first glow of 
astonishment on bis countenance was 
quickly succeeded by the pallid hue of 
heartfelt grief; and while he mourned 
bis mother's death, admiration of Cla- 
rinda's character animated bis features. 
He sat on the earth beside her, he leant 
down with bis face upon the sod, and 
moistened \t with his teara. Clarinda wept 
in mournful sympathy. He forgot the 
severe injtmctions of his father, lo be 

guarded 
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guarded against tbe attractions of the 
cbarming matd of the Castle; and as she 
arose, he pressed her band to bis lips^ and 
imprinted upon it a glowing kiss. In 
the next nioment, the inipropriety of 
bis conduct smote upon bis beart, and 
vith severe self-accusations, he niost 
earnestly besought Clarinda's pardon^ 
vbo, with averted eyes, walked slowly 
OD in silence. 

** Another timc then,*' becried, *'ano- 
ther time, perbaps, pure and angelio as 
you are, you may deign to pardon bino, 
who respects you too much ever to knovr 
one moment of peace, wliile conscious of 
having justly incurred your displeasure 1' 
«^He paused, and raising bis dark eye 
he Said in a voice alinost choked by 
emotion — ** Sainted motber! is it to tby 
ballowed grave that I come to offend tbe 
purity of female delicacy, for the jSrst 
time in my life l" 

Tbc 
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The big drops feil over bis cheek. Cla- 
rinda looked up, and started at tbe pale- 
ness of bis aspect, and tbe wild expression 
of bis eye. His looks and bis manner 
afFected ber powerfuUy. A fe\vr words of 
consolation sprang to ber lips; bat just 
as she m as about to give tbem utterance, 
Sir William met tbem. Lionel looked 
abasbed; and Clarinda started again, and 
blusbed deeper tban before. Sir William 
returned tbe respectful bow of Lionel, and 
informed Clarinda tbat be bad been in 
search of ber, in niany of her favourite, 
M'alks. Sbe foreed a sort of melancboly 
sniile, and putting her arm within tbat 
of Sir William, wished Lionel a good 
morning, wbo, ill at ease in mind, bent 
his Steps slowly to tbe Lodge. 

Sir William questioned Clarinda about 
Lionel more tban be bad ever done before, 
and asked particutarly bow tbey bad met 
tbat morning. 

** Chance 
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^' Chance had directed thera to the 
same Spot in their walks, " she replied. 

" I advise you to avoid this youth as 
mucli as possible," said Sir William very 
seriously. 

Clarinda Ipoked up with surprise and 
confusion. 

** He is amiable and handsomei" ob- 
«erved Sir William, ** and I can see he 
does not behold you with indifference ; 
but to encourage any particular üking 
between you, would only be to render 
you both completely wretched ; for Mr. 
Ethelwood assuredly would oppose any 
Union with my family, norshould I mach 
approve an alliance with bis." 

** Dear Sir, believe nie, your fears are 
grouiuUess,'* said Clarinda with trembling , 
hesitation. 

' ** I doubt not either your sincerity or 
your prudence," observed Sir William 
tenderly; *' but, niy dear child, I wish 
to guard you against the most distant 
/ approach 
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approach of unhappiness, which ofteti 
enters tbe beart ia an alluring form, while 
innocence and inexperience are unguarded 
against danger. 

Clarinda pressed Sir William's band to 
her beart; tbe subject was dropped, and 
they entered tbe Castle, wbere breakfast 
awaited tbem. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. X. 



^ The wind right through the prus. Tbeir memory 
nishct on my mind. In the tomb of the mountiin they rest 



iB pcioe» 



MrS. MILLBROOK, whose valuable 
qualities, and domestic usefulness, toge« 
ther with the gentienessof her temper and 
manners, and the warm benevolence of 
her heart, had firmly secured to her the 
friendship of Sir William, and endeared 
bejr to all his household and depen* 
dantSy had never got the better of the 
efiects of the fall sbe had on the clift's ; a 
Umeness remaioed, wbich prevented licr 

VOL. I. I Va^V\\'^ 
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taking her accustomed exercisc ; her health 
and spirits dect^ned^ medical skill failed 
to afFord her relief, she lost her appetite, 
the colour fled her check, her eyes becarrie 
ßiink and languid, her form wasted, and 
HO longer able to attend to the manage- 
ment of Sir William'« family, she besought 
his permission to remove to the coUage 
of her daughter, in whose afFectionate 
bosooi &h^ expired a few weeki after slie 
quitted the Castle ! 

Clarinda was seldom absent from the 
cot^age in the wood, during the last ill- 
ness of Mrs. Millbrook. She tcnderly 
loved both the mather and daughter, and 
shared with the latter those fatigues aod 
vatcbingSy which attention to the sick 
rendersi necessary. For some weeks, she 
was Icarcely ever at the Castle; but Sir 
William visited the cottage every day; 
and thus, frequently seeing himi At 
tegrettcd not her absence trom booie. 
But wheni aittr the inttrment of Mrs. 
MiliUook, Cit^rinda retttrayed to the Castle^ 

aBd| 



r' 



and, at hereotreaty, Mrs. Lenarvon and 
her son accompäBied her therei to remain 
tili the impression of the loss they had 
sustained, yielded a little to tlie power of 
time, they observed that during the 
abiciice, of Clarinda, Miss Evelyn had 
well ixnproved her time, had ingratiated 
herseif more than ever with Sir Wiiriam, 
seemed to have obtained a considerable 
«scendency over his mind, influenced his 
opiaionSp and, in fact, asaumed aU Üie 
conscquence and authority of Lady of the 
Castle. 

Clarinda observed all this inmediately 
en her rctum bome ; but she confined tht 
observations ta her öwn breast» when, 
Mie moraing) as she was sitting with Mrs. 
Lenarvon in her own apartment^ Mi^s 
Evelyn entered, to impart to Clarinda 
what she assured herseif would be a piece 
ef welcome intelligence, that Sir Tilliam 
had conseutedy in consequence of her soll- 
citation, to give a ball at the Castle in 
the following week. Clarinda listened to 
Miss Evelyn in silence^ and ^^äxxä^V^ 

1% ^^^^ 
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cyes mournfully upon the sable drcsd of 
Mrs. Lenarvon and herseif. 

** I tbought you would be deligbted/' 
«aid Miss Evelyn to Clarinda, in a half 
whisper; ** but it seems 1 was mistaken; 
so, my dear Miss Warbert, we will have 
HO ball, for iU design was chiefly to 
amuse you, and dispel the present gloom 
which prevails in, and around the Castle, 
and the indulgence of which can do no 
good, but to depress your charming 
spirits, and in the end affect your 
health." 

Mrs. Lenarvon stole outof ^hcroom. 

** We are so rejoiced at ^having you 
again restored to u«, niy dear girl," re- 
sumed Miss Evelyn, ** thatl purposed 
an evening's auiusement on the glad 
occasion." 

Clarinda bowed coldly, and observed 
she was sensible of the attention, and 
begged she might not prevent pleasure, 
because not in spirits to partake of it. 

"Oh, 
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** Oh, my dear, we can Imve no plea- 
sufrf without yoi»}*' Miss Evelyn ex- 
claimed. *• Sir WilKam sympathizes inr 
all your dejectioQs ; and to see the heads 
of the family unhappy, mustaiFect us all, 
and exclude all idea of festivity.** 

" Festivity at this time is not exactly 
ni nnison with my feelings, I confess/' 
Clarinda observed; '^ nor can it, I should 
tbink, from what I know of Sir William, 
be with his« from our recent loss of one 
"^'ho served him with /eal and fidelity^ and 
might be termed a second mother to me; 
beside, the circumstance of having Mrs., 
Lenarvon with us, who naturally is muclii 
afflicted at her >vortby motber"s deatb^ 
should, in my simple judgment, prevent, 
revelling." . 

Miss Evelyn looked abashed and dis-> 
pleastd. 

*• Did Sir William understand you, 
Madam, when a ball was proposed?" asked 
Clarinda. 



I 3 



(( 
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" I coneliide he did, Madam/' an- 
Äwercd Mtsa Evelyn, forcing a smile, End 
endeavouring to reassumc her natural 
placidity; '' I ncver found Sir William 
slow to understand/' 

Clarindd reddened, when the entrance 
of Sir William proved a welcome relief; 
and Miss Evelyn managed the subject of 
the ball with such address, and turned 
the disappointment so much to4ier own 
ad van tage, by rising a step higher in Sir 
William's opinion, from her apparent 
solicitude in whatever was proposed to 
promote the comfort and happiness of his 
lieloved Clarinda, that the latter sat 
irrapped in siieitt astonishment, and won« 
dering at her own simplicity, that knew 
Dot how to dress her face in smiles, to con- 
ceal chagrin and disappointment, nor to 
utter flattering language, while vexation 
and wounded pride rankled in her breast. 
MissO'Byron, whosehealth began visi* 
bly to mend, from the first w ek of her 
bcing at the Castle, soon rcgained the 

vivacity 
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vtvaoity and bipom of youth and health^ 
the Qnly charms sbe ever posseased ; and 
her brother» who was a frequent visitor 
at the Castle, informed her that, as she 
was so much recovered, their parents aux« 
iously wished for^ her return home. But 
Margaret had never her n remarkable for 
attention to the wishes of her parents. 
On the cliSSp wild and solitary as she at 
first thoiight them, she had found such 
new churms, that she could not think of 
quitting thetn without pain ; for there» 
when accompanying Clarindain her daily 
ranibles, she had orten niet, and conversed 
with Lioud Ethehvood; and though she 
did not possess the most refined sensibi« 
Ütv, she beheld bis elegant figure and 
striking countenance witb admiration, and 
listened to the polished language of bis 
highly-cultivated mind with a pleasure 
vnfelt by her before. But while she stu* 
diously watched Clarinda's steps, when 
she saw her inclined for a walk, knowing 
that they were always likely to meet 

I 4 Lionel 
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Lionel in some of their favourite scenes, 
her presence was a painful restraint upon 
the youth,. whose Dative civility was, 
however, such as flatterecl Margaret inta 
an opinion tbat he was not wholly insen- 
sible to her merits, nor unconscious of 
the impression he had made upon bei 
heart. 

While Clavinda and Margaret climbed 
the rocksy explored the caverns, er tra* 
versed the beach with young Ethelwood, 
Mrs. Lenarvon and her little boy were 
the constant companions of Sir William 
and Miss Evelyn, to the frequent morti- 
ücation of the latter, who had been mucli 
gratißed by some agreeable tit/t-ä-titi^s 
previous to the arrival of those, to her, ^ 
unwelcome visitors. 

Mr. Ethelwood had hastened from the 
Lodge soon after bis Lady's death, and 
had requested bis son would follow bim 
to London, as soon as he was able, after 
the fatigue and grief he had endured by 
attending bis mether in her iilness, «6d- 

witnessing; 
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witnessing all her sufFerings. His father 
was therefore much surprised at the coa- 
tinual excuses in Lioners letters, for pro- 
longing his stay at the Lodge, and stilL 
niore so when, on his return there to 
karn the cause, to find his son wander- 
ing, like a hermit, aniong the rocks, in- 
dulging a sort of tranquil melancholy, 
often sheltered in some seclnded grotv 
perusing the classic page». or joining his 
flute to the artless melody of the shcp-^ 
berd's evening. pijr^ 

The extreme attachment which Lionel 
bad borne to bis mother, was beheved by 
Mr. Ethelwood to be the cause of bis 
remaining so long at the Lodge. 

** Here you continue nursing sadness, 
Lionel," said his father, ** and brooding 
over the memory of that angel whom alL 
our tears cannot recall." 

Lionel fixed his flowing eyes on the 
Portrait of his mother, which hung at bis 
bosom« 

r5, ''Sbe 
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*^ She was indeed an angel on eartbr' 
cried Lionel ; '' and is now a more exalted 
one in HeavenT' he added^ pressing tbe 
Portrait to bis ups. 

'^ But what can it arail thus to indulge 
sorrow?" asked Mr. Ethelwood in a more 
gentle tone than was bis custom wlu^n be 
disapproved. ^^ I want you to transact 
sonie business for me in London,'' he 
continued, ^^ and you must set off to* 



morrow/' 



** For London, Sir?" asked Lionel witb 
surprise. 

** Yes>!* repUed Mr. £tbelwood| 
* * change of scene will do you good. You 
look pale and dispirited, and if I sufFer 
you to remain here, nursing melancholy, 
and buried in retirement, you will sooa 
become unfit for tbe Station you are de* 
signed to fill; and it would notbe very 
gratifying to me, to see my only cbild, 
and tbe son of so mucb promise, so m'ucfa 
hope, metamorphosed into one of tbe 
sheplurds of tbis sequester^d spot'* 

3 Lionel 
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: Xionel blushed, hi$ heart beat with- 
emotion; but he was silent/ and bowed 
in obedience to bis father's will. 

In the eveningy he walked all over the 
cliiFs, but did not meet Clarinda. He 
descended to the cavern^ where she fre* 
quently rested; but wanting her presence, it 
appeared to him a dark and dreary recess» 
He graved on the rock these words— 
** To-morrow, by dawn of day, Lionel 
Ethelwood quits these endeared scenes, 
and für a time loses sight of the bright 
object of his heart's secret adoration." 

** Whatareyou about there?" said a 
soft voice behind him. 

He Started, and looking round> beheld 
Clarinda at the entrance of the cavern« 
Involuntarily he raised his band to erase 
the words inscribed on the rock. . 

» 

** VainefFort! Thcy are engraven too 
deep— they are not to be obliterated T* 
he. cried, springing forward, and clasping 
the fair hauds of Clarinda between his. 

Clarinda bkshed like crimson; and the 

i6 njbxt 
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Bcxt moment turned pate as the lily; 
M'hen Margaret O' Byron appeared, hav- 
ingbeen souie time in search of Clarinda. 
Although the presence of Margaret was 
by no means welcome to Lionel, k affordecl 
a considerable relief to Clarinda; and 
rccovering frcm the deep confusion inta 
which she had been thrown, she endea- 
voured to appcar niore gay and lively 
than usual, as she tripped lightly up the 
rocks, dedining to accept the assistance 
of Etbelwood, and recomniending to his< 
care Miss O'Byvon, as being less accus- 
tomed to climb the clifFs, and conse- 
tjuently more apprehensive of danger. 

They proceeded onwaid, tili they 
reached a green mount, at whose foot 
Clarinda had planted a bower of inter- 
woven Jasmine and honeysuckle, and 
which Lionel had adorned with many a 
fragrant flower. 

Here they rested, observing the peasant» 
returning home from labour, and listen- 
ing lo the waves beating among the rpcks. 

'*To-morrow 
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*• To-morrow I quit these scenes,*' said 
Lionel, fixing his eyes on those of Cla-* 
rinda, who, averting her's, turned pale;* 
whüe Margaret starting up, exclaimed — 

'* Uo you incleed? Oh, how we shalV 
mhs you in out walksl And how glad 
should 1 be to see you at Ciaverton Hall l 
My brother would fike you fop an ac- 
quaintancCj I know; and you mightfinrl 
bim worthy of yowr fVicndship, and niy 
fathcr and mother would be pieased witlv 
your Society/' 

Lionel bowed in some embarrassment, 
and assured Miss O'Byron he was very 
sensible of her obliging attention; and* 
wbde they were exchanging expression» 
of civiüty, Clarinda resximed her native 
ease of inanner, an<l reminded Margaret 
it was time to return to the Castle. 

The \Wt\y colour left the cheek of 
Lionel, as the ladies arose. He walked 
beside Clarinda in. silence, uurtil they 
came to a . pot, where the road they pur- 
sued, divided into two narrow pathways, 

one 
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onc leading directly, to the front gatec^ 
the Castle, and the otber being the nearalt 
way to the Lodge. 

** Here then I suppose we part/' said 
Clarinda timidly. 

Lionel directed a look to ber^ which 
seemed to say — 

*' Must I then go'no further? Must 
I lose sight of you» perhaps to^meet no 
more ? And must I leave von without 
being aUowed to say, that t)n you the 
future happiness of my life depends?" 

The expression of bis countenance was 
well understood ; but custom has imposed 
npon woman the painful task of dissimu- 
lation; and Clarinda endeavoured to as-^ 
sume a coldness and insensibility, mach 
the reverse of what was her real disposi- 
tion. 

*' Adieu!" cried Lionel, accepting the 

proffered band of Margaret, and pressing 

the reluctant one of Clarinda to bis 

trembling lips. 

Margaret wept, and Clarinda tumed 

hastily 
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hastily into the path that led to tbe 
Castle. 

** Adieu! adieu! Miss Warbert !*' re- 
peated Lionel, almost flying down the 
steep footpath as he spoke. 

Clarinda looked back ; her eyes were 
filled with tears, bat Lionel was out of 
sight, and Margaret slowly followed her, 
sobbing as she came. Clarinda stopped, 
and Margaret leaned on her arm, still 
sobbing. 

^^ My dear girl, how is this?" enquired 
Clarinda. 

** Did you not observe how mach he 
was afiected at parting with us?" asked 
Margaret. *^ And is he not a charnoing 
young man? How we shall roiss him ia 
our daily rambles ! Those scenea will be 
quite dismal when he is gone V 

*^ I have heard a great deal about tbe 
magic power of love, " said Clarinda gaily ; 
*' but it is you, my dear Margaret, who 
expcrience its wonder-working influence; 
for this wild jegion seeroed to have but 

few 
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ffew charms for you, before we met tlie 
vouthfu' Ethelwood; and without bis- 
presence, I find they will again appear a 
drearj' solitude/* 

*' Dear Miss Warbert, you don't con- 
cltKle I am in love, Siiielyl" eried Mar- 
garet. 

*' No, indeed; but here, wherewe have^ 
so few beauXy to be sure such a fine3'oung- 
man as Mr. Ethelwood is-ofconscquence; 
and though you laugh, I know you are 
sorry he is going, as well a^ I am." 

*' Keep your own secret, and I will» 
keep mifle," returned Clarinda archly; 
" and, above alP things, we must beware 
of introducing this subject before Sir 
William/' 

A^sbe spoke, she observed her bene* 
factor Coming in search of tiiem ; and they 
bastened to meet^ and accompany bim 
home. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. Xf. 



** In iQoh t night w thif , 
** When the iwcet wind did gently Um the treer» 
" Troilut» metbinkti mounted tht Trojtn wall» 
** And sigb'd hit loul toward the Grecltn tenti, 
" Whcre CrcMid Uy that night.'' 



XjIONEL could no tonger delay bt* 
journey, in obedience to his father's will j' 
but the night beforc his departure, was to 
him a sleepless one. He arose at niid- 
night, the air was mild and serene, the 
moon shone brightly, he crossed the clifFs, 
he stopped at Clarinda*s bower at the 

foot 
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foot of the little mount, he proceeded to 
tbe Castle, and seemed to trace the Steps 
of Clarinda through tbe walks she most 
frequented. Thoughtless of consequences, 
he leaped the garden^wall, seated himself 
Oll a niossy bank^ and remained there 
some time, gazing upward on the window 
of Clarinda's chamben Presently he ob* 
served, through the staircase Windows of 
the Castle» a female ügure descending, 
whose white floating garments made bis 
heart palpitate with tlie hupe of its being 
Clarinda* Dark clouds suddealy enve* 
loped the mooni and he lost sight of the 
object of bis hope. ^gain a gleam of 
light crossed the garden» and he saw the 
same female form he had observed through 
Ibie Windows, issue from the Castle. A 
wbH» morninf; robe was loosely folded 
arpund her, and her face was concealed 
by a muslin veil. 

^* It is Clarinda!" he said» almost 
breachless, and turuing into a walk, 
where he knew they must nieet •* It 

xs— 
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is-^it must be bersel^and I sball behold 
and speak to her once more V* 

He fttepped on lightly, and the fair one 
turned round an angle near him. A little 
harbour stood invitingly open, as he 
passed. 

' ^ I wiU conceal myself here, '* aaid he^ 
** and observe her more closely/' 

The lady passed through the garden 
with a quick step; and opening a little 
gate, she proceeded to the cliffiiy Lionel 
sofltly fbllowing with caution at aome 
distanoe, until he saw her go into the 
cavern, so much frequenteä by Clarinda. 

*' It can be no other but the Jdol of 
my heart/' whispered Lionel, aabetraced 
the Steps of the lady. 

She approached the words he had graved 
pn the rock ; she applied her lip:^ to tbem 
with passionate gesture ; then throwing^ 
herseif on a sea^. cut in the rock, she 
leaned down her head upon her lap, and 
^rept aloud. 

Lionel sofUy drew close, unobserved. 

'' Oh 



I 
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•* Ol^, that to mc tlilse wordö wcre 
addressed!" cried the lady — " that I was- 
the ob)ect of his adoration, , as he is of 
mrnel" 

Lionel started up at the well-knowir 
voice. The love-sick fair one raised her 
head^ and alarmed at finding a person so 
tiear her, she threw^ up her veil in surprise 
and confusion, and discovered not the 
featuren of the lovely Chirinda^ but those 
öf Margaret O'Byron. Lioneli pale witb 
astonishmenty continued retreating« Mar* 
gai^ty overwhclmed with confusion, sat, 
like a statue, gazing on him. 

V* He flres xt\t as an object of hatred 
and contemptl" »he faintly pronounced, 
as Lionel di^appeared. '* I shall be de* 
sptsed, and perhaps exposed to the deri- 
sion of n?y rival— the happy, the beloved 
Clarinda." 

The consuming fires of jealousy and 
envy were kindled in her bosom, and all 
tlieir train of baleful passions followed; 
hatred and malice -gaiaed easy domimoa 

üver 
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over the mind ot the unbappy aod mor*? 
tified Margaret, and the beauty and tne" 
rits of Clarinda were as poniards levelled 
at her heart. 

Lionel began his journey before sun« 
rise. Themorning was gloomy, and thö 
towers of the Castle were hid in th€ 
clouds, as he passed beneath its walls. 
He stopped bis horse a monient, and 
Clarinda appeared at her window, looking 
pale and dejected. He bowed, and she 
inclined her head toward bim, smiling ; 
he kissed his band — she blusbed, and 
waved her handkerchief. Elevated almost 
beyond reason by this condesceusion, 
Lionel set spur? to his horse, and was out 
of sight in a few minutes. 

Secret dejection preyed upon Clarinda's 
inindy unobserved by all around her; 
alone, she sought the scenes which had 
been freqnented by Lionel, and once or 
twice in her soütary rambles, she met bis 
fatber^ wJiose looks of admiration embar- 
# ; nissed 
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rassed lier, 'as they had done wht n shc 
first beheld him at the Locige; and as he 
walked beside her toward tbe Castle, bis 
fcw words were so strongly expressive of 
the satne sentimenti that Clarinda trern- 
bled at bis presence, and resolved no more 
to walk out alone, while he remained at 
the Lodge, which was only for a few^ 
days. 



Aap* 



t' 



THfi «ATERir. 191 



CHAP. XII. 



<<Whati8't> Atpiot! 

*' ■ Believe me» Sir," 

" It carries a brave form.** 



As siiperstition is cver the companion 
of fgnorance, the belief of ghosts and 
hobgoblins still prevails among the unin- 
formcci part of sQcicty, particularly in 
scenes remote ifirom tlie busy haunts of 
men; and soon after the death of Mrs. 
Ethelwood, it was wbtspered among the 
inhabitants of the clifFs, that her appa« 
rition was often seen near the Lodge ; and 
some (Tsserted tha.t Ctariudtt had been 

observed 

■-* 'VA 
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observed niore than once in conv.ersatioR 
with the spcctre. 

This latter rumour appeared so extra- 
ordinary to Sir Willianit that although he 
had 5iniled at the account of the appa* 
rition, he questioned Clarinda on the sub« 
ject, who, with evident agitation, assured 
bim she had neither 3een nor conversed 
%vith any ghost, and disbelieved all such 
appearanc!es. 

Though rat her at a loss to account 
für Clarinda's embarrassed and agitated 
nianner, Sir Willram thought no more 
of the subject, until one evening late, as 
he was Walking on the clifFs, a shepherd- 
boy met him, and addressing hiin with. 
looks of terror, said in a faltering voice — 

** If your Honour would but go down 
to the cave, where Miss Clarinda fre- 
quents, you would now find her in Com- 
pany with the ghost!'* 

Sir William started; the boy disap- 
peared, and Sir William resolved to descend 
tliecliffsy when, to bis utt^r astonishment, 

just 
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jost as lie gain^d sight of ifte mouth of 
the Cftvern, a form issued, so enveloped ia 
white drapery, that no part of its head 
or shape could be distingui»hed. Tbe 
iigure held Clarinda by the band, wbile 
she seemed talking to it with passionate 
gesture. Sir William rushed dowa the 
rocks. Clarinda raised her eye*; tbe 
inysterious figure disappeared in an in- 
stant, and Sir William caught Clarinda 
almost lifeless in bis arms. 

*^What is it?" asked Sir William, 
trembling, as Clarinda hid her face in bis 
bosom« ** Is it," be proceeded, ** young 
Etbelwood who thus assumes a mysterious 
form^ to pursue your affectionjs, and in- 
dulge a passion forbidden?*' 

** Oh no, Sirl" crled Clarinda in ex- 
treme agitation, *' indeed it is not he, 
nor dare I teil you what it is ! Duty, a 
solemii injunction, imposes silence oa 
tne! All I can disclose is, that it is nei« 
ther ghost nor lover, and its communt* 

VOL. I. K cations 
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cations are hallowed by a sacred name, 
though I am bound not to reveal it.'* 

Sir W illiaii) put her gently from hini 
with a look of penctrating anguish, and 
was quitting the cavern in silence. Cla- 
rinda feil ou her knees, besought him not 
to leave her in anger, and repeated the 
%vords— ** Duty— a sacred claim — a so- 
lemn vow, from whirh time only could 
absolve her." — Sir William raised her ten- 
derly, gazed earnestly in her face, then 
kissed ofF a lear from her cheek, but 
Avithout uttering a word ; and putting her 
arm within his, he conducted her in 
silence to the Castle, when, hastening to 
his apart ment, he was seen no more for 
the night; and Clarinda» whose heart was 
torn with coutending feelings, flcw to her 
Chamber, and locked herselt in. 

Though the guests at the Castfe were 
quite unarquainted wiih the circum- 
stances of this mysttrious ^lia^r, they 
couid not but observe a great chan^e in 

the 
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the behaviour of Sir William and Cla- 
rinda, while at a loss to guess the cause. 

Albany O'Byron, who had been for 
several weeks expected at the Castle, 
now arrived there, assigning, as the reason 
of his not appearing before/ bis having 
been under the necessity of visiting Lon- 
don, to settle some businessforhis father, 
who was prevented from going therehim- 
sclf, by Mrs. O'Byron's being severely 
indisposed; and that the latter Avished 
anxiously for the return of her daughter 
and Miss Evelyn. With this wiah both 
the ladies expressed their readiness to 
comply, and Margaret uas impatient to 
be at home, being seriously alarmed by 
theaccount of her atniable mother*s State, 
who had never been able to conquer the 
deep..impression made on her mind by the 
conduct of her two younger daughters. 

As the Secret of the Cavern had made 
a consid^ble alteration at the Castle, 
where displeasure and suspicion marked 
Sir William's features, and sadness and 

ic S constraint 
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constraint preyed upon Clarinda's liftart, 
change of scene seemed to the. fo.r>i))er^ 
from many considerations, paiticularly 
desirablc^ and he readily yielded to Alba-- 
By's en treaty to accompany them to Cla« 
verton Hall. 

The journey to the Hall was rather a 
gloomy one. The depression of Clarinda*3 
spirits was evident, notwithstanding all 
ber eiforts to conceal it. Sir William was 
silent and thoughtful. Albany's wbole 
attention was engrossed by the lovely 
dejccted Clarinda.- Miss O'Byron was 
quite out of spirits, and Miss Evelyn en- 
deavoured unsuccessfully to diffuse cheer* 
fulness around her. 

On arriving at the Hall, they found 
Mrs. O' Byron much worse tban they had 
been taught to expect. A rapid declioe 
seemed preying on the spriQgs of life, her 
fine graceful form was wasted almost to 
a skeleton, her eye had lost its lustre» 
and hectic flushcd the chtek so lately 
adorned with the purest glow of healtb. 
4> Margaret^ 
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Margaret, who truly loved her mother, 
flew into her arms^ and wept in agony oft 
her bosom. Clarinda was welcomcd by 
an affectionate embrace, and Mrs. O' Byron 
and she observed each other's altered 
looks with silent concern; while Sir Wü^ 
liam, tamin^ away with emotioii fVom * 
the emaciated form and languid couiite* 
aanoe of her he had not long before seen 
biessed with healtb, and distinguished b^" 
uncommon cheerfulness^ met the grief- 
marked countenance and flowing eye of ' 
the hiisband and the father, who^ BK)ura« 
ing in secret the loss of bis daughter% 
and of bis equally endeared Laura Mont* 
albert^ feared the fatal dart was thrown 
to separate hin) from the wife of bis 
boBom, the best friend and faithful part^ 
ner of bis heart. 

The physf ^ians who were called in to 
prescribe for Mrs. 0*Byroh, ordered her 
to Bath ; and thither her husband» her 
ßon, and daughter, with Sir William j 
Miss Evelyn, and Clarinda, accompanied 

K 3 her. ' 
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her. Soon after their arrival at that place 
of fasbionable resort, Mrs, O'Byron'shealth 
^eemed mending, and the young people 
Mmetimes mixed in the gay circles around 
them. There Albany niet niany pf his 
schooland College companious, and Miss 
Evelyn encountered a multitude of old 
acquaintance. There too, theyagain saw 
the deserving, but unhappy Sidney Athol, 
wandering from scene lo scene without 
any true relish for pleasure, gazing at the 
young and the beautiful with the same 
8ort of admiration as their pictures might 
excite, and sighing, as the image of his 
lost and lovely Laura, trembling with sen- 
sibility, and covered with the blushes of 
Nature, rccurred to his tortured mind. 
; The meeting betM'een Clarinda and him 
was truly affecting, Athol pressed her 
band to his heart with a sort of ecstacy, 
while he eagerly enquired for Sir William ; 
and Clarinda timidly expressed the plea- 
sure she feit at seeing him again, while, 

as 
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as »he spokc, tlie mysterious.fate of Laura 
ioflicted a pang upon her heart. 

Amongst the nunierous visitors attract- 
cd by Clarincla's youth and beauty^ and 
sanctioned by their prior acquaiutance 
M'ith Miss Evelyn, were some \vl)o carried 
their admiration of the charming rustic, 
as she was frequently called, so far as to 
wish seHously to secure so fair a prize to 
themselves. 

The most distinguished of these com- 
petitors was a tall youth, who waited 
impatiently for the death of a libertine 
father, to bind his brows with a ducal 
Coronet, and who was so unconscious of 
the disadvantages of a weak understand- 
ingi a corrupt heart, and a ruined Consti- 
tution, that it was evident he thought he 
stooped much beneath himself, and con- 
ferred a high honour on Clarinda, by 
ofFering to make her the partner of his 
life and future dignities. But on this 
subject Clarinda judged very difFerently. 

K 4 A vir- 
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A virtuous manly character, and an en- 
lightened elegant companioti was, in her 
estimation, far preferable to all tbe ptge- 
antry attendant on superfluoüs wealth 
and pompous titles. The warm profession 
of the sanguine 8uitor was therefore soon 
changed into dieappointment and bitter 
acrimony ; for nothing is «o deeply feit 
by mean and frivolous minds as the 
wounds given to their vanity. 

All the other admirers of Clarinda were 
equally unsuccessful, when, oneday, Sil: 
William informed her that Albany O^ByroH 
wag seriously attached to her, and had 
applied to him, to sanction the avowal 
of his passion ; adding that it was a match 
lie should prefer for her to any other, 
though still firmly determined never to 
oppose her inclination, or direct her choice 
on a point where her happiness was the 
most deeply interesied. 

Clariuda was more confused than sur« 
prised at receiving this information, as it 

was 
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was what Alban^'s niarked attenttons to 
her had long tauglit her to expect ; nor 
did she know what objection 8he could 
make to the proposal, although her heart 
was unconqperably averse to it, and shc 
feit it impossible to return Albany*8 lov«# 
She therefore besought Sir William only 
to allow her time to consider of what he 
had communicated. Severaldays clapsed 
\rithout Sir William speaking to her agaia 
on this Bubject; and during that time, 
Albany urged his suit with all the ardour 
öf passionate attachment, but was heard 
with coldness and tears. 
- '* Am I hated? Ami then hated?'* 
he exclaimed in agony. 

*' No — Oh no !'* cried Clarinda, alarmed 
by his looks and manner^ and always 
averse to inflict pain. 

*' Permit me then to hope," he said, 
** to wait your pleasure — to live «pon the 
bltssing of beholding you — to endeavout 
tp gain and to merit your love l" 

K 5 Sjarcely 
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Scarcely conscious of what she was 
doing, Clarinda allowed him to seize her 
band, which he pressed with fervour to 
bis Ups ; and from that moment he attri« 
buted her coldness and averted looks to 
the natural reserve of virgin niodesty, and 
a temper extremely timid; and bis eyes 
sparkled with the most lively hope as tbey 
parted. 

Clarinda, much agitated, undetermined 
bow to act, blaming herseif for baving 
given Albany any encouragenierit to in- 
dulge bis passion, yet fearful of adding 
to ^the dissatisfaction occasioned in Sir 
William's mind by the mysterious Secret 
of the Cavern, was hastening to her apart- 
ment, when she met her benefactor with 
an open letter in bis band, which be pre^- 
sented to her without uttering a word; 
and as she took it trembling from bim» 
her eye glan'ced orer the paper^ and she 
saw at the bottom the signature of Lionel 
Ethelwood; yet as tbe image qf that 

interesting 
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interesting young man recürred to her 
mind, she thought the hand-writing did 
not app^ar üke wbat she had seen of his; 
and Sir William t Urning suddenly from 
her, she hurried on with the letter to her 
own Chamber. 
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*' FuU many a lady 
'* Vvt ey*d with best regard; and many a time 
** The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
^ Brought my too diligent ear. 

« But you, Oh you, 
** So perfecta and so peerlcss^ are created 
•* Of erciy creature*s best." 



X H£ surprise aml confusiön expeiienced 
by Clarinda^ when Sir William presented 
to her the letter signed Lionel Etbelwood, 
was trivial, compared to what she feit, 
when, on perusing that letter, she found 
it contained a declaration of love, and a 

proposal 
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proposal of marriage, not from the youth- 
fui and enamoured Lionel, but from his 
»0 lately widowed father. 

Tbe paper dropped from Clarinda's 
trembling band, and as it lay on the 
floor, she sat fixed to her chair with asto- 
nishment, and gazing at the letter in a 
sort of gloomy Stupor, when a gentle 
tap at her chämber-door roused her from 
her unpleasing reverie; and Miss Evelyn 
entering the room, cast her eyes upon 
the paper, and turned pale: then resum- 
ing her accustomed ease of manner, she 
addressed Clarinda, and told her she was 
come, at the particular request of Sir Wil- 
liam, to have some conversation with her. 

While Miss Evelyn made this commu- 
nication to Clarinda, the latter had taken 
up the paper from the floor, and secufed 
it in her purse until she could return it 
to Sir William; and Miss Evelyn drawing 
a chair clos6 to her, entered on the subject 
of her commission. 

/' Dear 
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** Dear Miss Warbeit," said Miss Eve* 
lyn, pressiqg Clarinda's band, ^'myaffec- 
tion for you, and Sir William's confidence 
in me, impel me to undertake rather a 
painful Office." 

She paused ; and the deep blush upon 
Clarinda's cbeek gave place to an unusual 
paleness. 

'* As a friend truly interested in your 
future happiness/' resumed Miss Evelyn, 
*' I came to console and advise with you, 
fori see you are not at ease witbin your- 
self ; and if you ^ill confide in me, I 
bave no doubt but my eiForts and my 
counsel may be of service to you. The 
attachment which Albany O'Byron has 
now declared for you, I have long been 
acquainted with, as I am with bis uncom- 
mon merits. Such are the tenderness and 
ardour of his passion, that I greatly fear, 
if unsuccessful, it will makea melancholy 
and lastjng impression on hismind. With 
Sir William's sentiments on this subject, ' 
I believe you are already acquainted ; he 

wishes 
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•vishes to know your decision, not to 
influence your choice. If Mr. Ethel- 
wood," — (hcre Clarinda sprang frotn her 
seat, from an involiintary emotion) — *^if 
Mr. Ethelv\ood,** repeated Miss Evelyn, 
** can beconie a rival to the young and 
handsonie Albany, your candour is such, 
that you will not keep either your lovers 
er your tViends long in suspense, especi- 
ally whcn you knoMr that Sir William is 
anxiousto learn your determination, and 
Mr. Ethelwood lestifies as niuch impa- 
tience to know hisfate as the most youth- 
ful suitor could evince.*' 

A sort of sarcastic smile crossed the 
features of Miss Evelj'n as she concluded; 
and Clarinda very gravely replied — 

*' It requires not a nioment of reflec- 
tion, Madam^ to relieve Mr. Ethelwood 
from a State of uncertainty; for no con- 
sideration whatever could prevail on me 
t^^lg^pt bis offers, which greatly amaze, 
ly say shock me, when I recol- 
l«t€ amiable Lady, and think how 
§ Short 
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sliort a tinie has elapsed srnce her death. 
With respect to Albany O'Byrou, whose 
merits I acknowledge, and whose profes- 
sions seem to me to demand attention, I 
ask a little more time to consult my own 
heart ere I give a final answer." 

Miss Evelyn bowed, smiling, and in- 
formed Clarinda that they were invited 
to a ball and supper, and hoped she would 
be of their party, as all the gentlemen 
indulged the expectation that she would 
favour them with her presence ; and as a 
further inducement, she added, Sidney 
Athol would be there. 

The Society of that gentleman had 
always been particularly agreeable to Cla- 
rinda; andsince the loss of their endeared 
Laura, had been more interestmg than 
ever. In him Clarinda seemed to meet 
a kiudred soul ; and the sadness which 
grief and disappointment had impresaed 
upon his mind, seemed in unisoji* 
the secret melancholy which 
prevailing over the native vivacky 

tempefl 
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tcmpcr. Ciarinda therefore accompairicd 
her companions to thc ball, and danced 
fifst with Captain Atbol, theii with tfae 
enraptured Albany, who was more than 
usuallygay; and concluded with giving 
her band for afew dances to ayoang and 
elegant stranger, who distinguUhed her 
by his partieular attention, from her first 
entering the.room. 

The high spirits and glowing language 
cf Albany convinced Ciarinda that he 
entertained no doubt of thesuccessof his 
passion; but this obser\'ation was ex- 
tremely painful to Ciarinda, and she ac- 
cused herseif severely for havitig allowed 
him to indulge such hopes; foralthough 
she experienced a sincere friendship for 
Albany, she was incapable of returning 
his love, and listened to his ardent pro« 
fessions with feelings bordering on aver- 
sion. 

Several days elapsed. Albany pressed 
his suit with feryour, and thought bis 
conquest sutc, while Ciarinda shrunk from 

the 
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the trksome tusk of crushing at once tbose 
high-raised hopes which she was conscious 
her tinnciity had unwarily cherished ; as* 
suring herseif that, averse as she ahvays 
was to receive Albany's attentions, and 
the chiUmgcoldness with which she heard 
bis vowsy would sood convince him of bis 
crror^ without ber being compelled to teil 
him he could never be the object of her 
affection. But in this she was mistaken. 
Albany had from the first believed bis 
attachment returned; and thougb ber 
coldness sometimes mortiBed him, he con- 
cluded it was the efFect of her retired 
education and natural teniper. 

From this irksome situaticm Clarinda 
was in some degree relieved by the suddea 
departure of Albany, who informed her 
one morning that important affairs, which 
admittcd of no delay, obliged him to 
hasten to London; and he bade her adieu 
with the wärmest assurances of unalterable 
love, and the most lively hope that be 
should soon secure the blessing of her 

beart 
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heart and band.— iVcv^r/ necer ! stood 
trembling upon Clarinda's ups; but the 
violence of his passion deprived her of 
the power of utterance; and her utmost 
efFort was necessary to disengage herseif 
from his embrace, when a flood of tears 
carae to her reüef, which her lover attri- 
buted to concern at parting with him. 

^' He is gone!" cried Clarinda, as soon 
as she fouud herseif alone,. ^' and gone 
under a false Impression that I love him! 
And have I then encouraged a perhaps 
fatal delusion? — Am I a deceiver?" 

She sprang from her seat, and fleie to 
the apartment of Sir William, resolved to 
open her heart to him. She could not 
find Sir William, but she met Miss Eve- 
lyn, who observed her agitation, and hi 
the most soothing language invited her 
confidence. Clariuda accompanied Miss 
Evelyn to her dressing-room, and fully 
revealed to her the causes of her uneasi^ 
ness. Miss Evelyn testified extreme sur- 
prise and concern. 
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** I am inexpressibly grieved at what 
you teil mc," observed that lady; *' and 
I shudder to think what will be the con«' 
sequences whien Albany is infbrmed of 
your aversion to him, wbich, indeed, I 
am equally surprised as concerned to hear^ 
for, from your behaviouFi both Sir Wil*- 
liam and myself certainly concluded you 
returned his afiection ; and therefore we 
thought it unnecessary to speak to you 
on the subject, which we should other- 
wise undoubtedly havc done," 

These words, togethcr with the gravity 
of Miss Evelyn's mann er, and the look 
of disapprobation which sat upon her 
features, Struck Clarinda to the heart. 

" The encouragcment you have un* 
doubtedly given," resumed Miss Evelyn 
in an impressive tone and manner, ** will, 
I greatly fear, prove fatal to the future 
happiness of poor Albany, whose whole 
soul is centered in you, and whose aflSx> 
tions are not now, Ifear, to besubdued." 



(( 
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" I never encoaraged him, Madam/' 
Said Clarinda, sutnmoning her utmost re- 
solution, and agonized by Miss Evelyn's 
words and manner, and her own painful 
reflections. *' I told him, when' first hc 
declared this nnhappy passion fbr me^ 
that I could not return it/' 

*' But the nextminute,"retumcd Miss 
Evelyn, ** you soothed the anguish of 
his disappointment, and taught him to 
cherish the most sanguine prospects of 
felicity." 

*' What, becanse I was alarm^d at the 
violence of his manner and expressions, 
and could not be so harsh as to allov 
him to conclude that I hatedhim?*' asked 
Clarinda warmly. ** Surely, Madam, 4E 
though not in my power to encourage 
him as a lover, there could be no reason 
why I should wound him as a friend, or 
withdraw that esteem and kindness which 
he had seenitd to nie so long entitied to^ 
and which was become habitual with me. 
If this was eucouragement^ then I may 

indeed 
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. Clarinda kissed her hand in tBankful« 
ness ; and dictating what she would wish 
lo have satd to Mr. Ethelwood, Miss 
Evelyn flcw to prove her readiness to 
öblige her, and quitted the apartment 
with a light step, and an enlivened coua- 
tenance. 

After waiting in her dressing-room a 
considerable tinie for the return of Miss 
Evelyn, that lady appeared with a melan- 
choly lock, and eyea swollen with weep- 
ing; and throwing herseif into a chair, 
ehe declared she would not go tbrough 
such a scene again, to be made mifStress 
of the unlverse, 

*^ Poor gentleman!" she procecded, 
** iny heart aches for him! If I had 
thought my feelings would hai^ bcen so 
severely tried, I would not have attempted 
todeliver your refusal; for rcally it*8 quite 
shocking to see a matt ip such a State, 
He is distractedly in love with you, and 
1 left him in such despair, tbat I sbould 

not 
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not wottder if some very melancholy cott- 
sequences were to ensue." 

Clarioda started; tben, after musing 
some moments— 

•' What can you mean, dear Madam?" 
she asked. *^ Surely, at Mr. Ethelwc r*> 
timeoflife, a fbolish passion for snr! 
girl as I am^ cannot be so uncontrou[al)ie 
as to defy the efforts of reason?" 

** I beg your pardon,'* said Miss Eve- 
lyn with a solemn air; ** Mr. Ethelwood 
is not so old as you may imagiue. He is 
nearly my own age ; and perhaps it is 
about the middle of life, when people of 
great sensibility^ are often found to re* 
ceive the most strong and lasting impres« 



sions.'* 



Clarinda bowed asin Submission to Miss 
Evelyn's superior knowledge and expe-. 
lience, though she had often heard it 
asserted that the follies of love were only 
excusable in the early periods of life; and 
she thought they were generally dis- 

voL. I. L carded 
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carded when the hejday of youth was 
over. 

*' I declare,'* cried Miss Evelyn» *' I 
sliould not M'onder if poor Mr. Ethel- 
wood was so bewitched, as to commit 
suicide!'* 

•' Suicidel" repeated Clarinda in the 
greatest alarm — ** siirely, dear Miss Eve- 
lyn» y^^ cannot mean this, seriously?** 

** If you had seen liim, you would not 
be surprised at the effect produced on 
me," Miss Evelyn observed ; ** but I have 
spoken to Sir William on the subject, and 
I belle ve he is gone to talk to Mr. Ethel- 
wood ; for he declared at first, that he 
would not Icave the house without speak- 
ing to you, tili I told hiniyou were indis- 
po?ed.'* 

'* l am glad," said Clarinda, *' that Sir 
William is gone to reason with himj and 
I daie say all will be well." 

*' It is very dangerous to trifle with 

attachment, ''observed MissEvelyn j **and 

a Sir 
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Sir William will encourage no delusive 
hopes." 

Clarinda blushed, as she thought Miss 
Evelyn seemed to allude to what had be- 
fore passed on tlie subject of her conduct 
to Albany, in whom love and marlness 
appeared to Clarinda less inexcusable than 
in Mr. Ethelwood, notwithstandiug all tlie 
arguments of Miss Evelyn, whose appre- 
hensions of suicide had, however, left a 
gloomy Impression on Clarinda's mind; 
and she feit in some degree relieved when 
Sir William appeared, and informed them 
that Mr Ethelwood had left the house 
more rational and tranquillized than wheu 
he entered it. 

After remaining with thcni a consider- 
ablc rnne, and chatting cheerfully ou 
indifferent »ubjectsi Sir William arose to 
' return to his apartment; and Clarinda, 
bidding Miss Evelyn a good morning^ 
resolved to speak to him alone, and fuUy 
explain to him her sentiments and con- 
duct with respectto Albany.' 

I* 2 Foliowing 
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Following Sir William to his Chamber« 
doöv Clarinda besought bis attention 
for a few minutes. Sir William led her 
into a room, which he made bis study, 
and seated beside bim, Clarinda infiormed 
liim of all she feit with regard to Albany; 
at whicb Sir William wasequallyastonished 
and concerned as Miss Evelyn had pro- 
fossed to be. 

Clarinda explained her conduct, and 
Sir William observed— 

** I am convinced of tbe purity of all 
your motives, my dear child. I kno% 
too, your unwillingness to give pain to a 
man who adores you; and that this ami- 
able feeling has led you into an error 
which I cannot but feel alarroed at; 
knowing, as I do, the exci^s of Albany's 
attachment, and the ardour of bis nature, 
which make me apprehensive that froni 
the hopes he at present thiAks he has 
cause to cherish, bis disappointment will 
bc rcndered doubly severe^ '* 

The 
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The colour varied quickly on Clafinda^s 
cheek, and tears afforded some relief to 
her oppresaed heart* Sir William pressed 
her to bis bosom witb paternaV affectiony 
endeavoured toconsole her, and promised 
to do all In bis power to soften her anx«- 
^^ty, by making known her sentiments to 
Albany, andusing bis utmost endeavours 
to reconcile him to bis fate« 
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